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PREFACE 

These letters from abroad were written currente calamo 
for The Living Church, with no thought of their ever taking 
more permanent shape. Scribbled in country inns by candle- 
light, in the green privacy of ancient forests, or on my knee 
in railway carriages, they are, for the most part, hasty im- 
pressions which would lose all their flavour in revision. So 
I let them stand as they are, personalities and all, now that they 
are gathered into book-form, only asking the reader not to com- 
plain because he finds the result neither a Baedeker nor a 
scientific treatise. 

Some travellers record all their annoyances, dwell in detail 
on every disenchantment, and, wherever they go, carry about 
an atmosphere of censorious unsympathy. Why, then, do they 
travel? Friendliness begets friendliness, the Greek proverb 
well says; and no land will unveil its beauty to such visitors. 
But let a man shun the crowded cosmopolitan cities, let him 
traverse leisurely the 0[)en country with its unspoiled people, 
whether by Dutch canal or Alpine torrent, and I promise him 
delights such as those other wanderers knew when Outre Aier 
was all a region of wizardry, and every inn-window a magic 
casement. 

If I write enthusiastically of foreign friends, high and low, 
grown-up and little, it is because I have always found ready 
courtesy, swiftly responsive affection, unfailing honesty and 
helpfulness, ungrudging hospitality, and am bound to bear 
my witness, however inadequately. We have still much to 
learn from older nations; and we must lay aside that blind 
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satisfaction with everything American, which has cloaked too 
many of us in bygone years, and be willing to profit by contact 
with them. They tell a tale of Father Taylor, the famous mis- 
sionary to sailors in Boston, that, as he lay dying, one who 
watched said soothingly: "It*8 all right, Father Taylor; you 
will be with the angels soon." And Father Taylor answered 
faintly, but with a twinkling eye: "I don't care much about 
angels; I like folks!" The phrase sums up a wholesome philos- 
ophy of life. People are more than mountains, or rivers, or 
cathedrals and art-galleries; and I hope that these sketches, 
filled with memories of little children, may help a little in the 
good work of an international Democracy, which some day, 
please God, shall bring all the nations into one friendly fellow- 
ship. William Harm an van Allen. 
Rectory of the Advent, Boston, 
Lammas Day, 1912. 
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CALDEY. ISLE OF SAINTS '\ ; 

HEKE is always a spell about the thought of an : ;* \ 

island. To some of us their names are musical as '^; •;; 
those of continents never can be: Colonsay, Aran, lona, 
Corsica, Tahiti, Nantucket, Paumanok, Barbados — it 

matters not in what seas they are ; white witchcraft broods r>* ^ i 

over them all. And one does not wonder that religions of ^ ^ • 

many sorts have chosen island-shrines to be in some special -. - 

;^^' -^V; sense holy groimd, "compassed by the inviolate sea.'' Off ;:^, \,; 

c,.x. ^ Pembrokeshire, in Wales, there lies such a sacred isle, f ra- 1 J ^ 

[ J fl grant with the incense of Religion for thirty generations, \] f i 



and now, after four centuries of desolation, once more 
-h^,vj given back to God and Ilis Church: Caldey, Island of the k^ 

o 



cS>:-> o — -" -.? — ,j_,^ 

Prophets, House of God, Abode of the Servants of God — f, 

cv>:.'S so the name is variously interpreted. And all these inter- ^t . ' 

^VVr pretations are fulfilled there to-day, as the good Bene- ^/^ 

^:-^ dictines under Abbot Aelred's crosier keep the Holy Rule ^^..- 

PI Tj established long ago by the saint of the thorns and roses. |T j 

v^r^T^J J Yisi^ known something of the Community for six or ^-r 

:^\v,2 seven vears. had welcomed the voun^ Abbot to America ^/ . 



seven years, had welcomed the young Abbot to America 



?^' 



> ::"^:^ at the time of his ordination by the Bishop of Fond du ^. : - 
p^y^^i' Lac in 1904, and had visited him at Painsthorpe the year f^^r 



following. So it has been a special pleasure to see what 
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God hath wrought at Caldey, and to enter (so far as a 
guest may) into the life and spirit of the place, locus 
henedictus indeed, where I still linger, almost ready to 




G U EST-l I O USE ORATOR Y , 
BENEDICTINE MONASTERY, ISLE OF CALDEY'. 

say, Haec requies rnea in saeculum saeculi; hie habitabo 
quoniam elegi earn. 

Physically, the island is extraordinarily interesting 
and beautiful, with colours and outlines varied far beyond 
what its size would lead one to expect. Seven miles round. 
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l:-^:^ CALDEY. ISLE OF SAINTS 5 Ir''^:^ 

<V.<5 indented by many bays, sheltered on the north by gray f ---'? 

I;:;:'}? limestone cliffs and on the south by old red sandstone, --/>- 

- *^^ there are rolling upland corn-fields; breezy pastures i"'V-^ 

i| 1 Tj where sheep and cattle feed; sand-dunes covered with 'j j || 

l^^^rj coarse grass; a veritable forest of gorse taller than a man's V "'<o 

^, . -^ head, and impenetrable — except where Brother John's bill- '^>:''r3 

;.;%;^ hook has carved out a tangled maze of truly scholastic ?, ,:;>^ 

J^"^ intricacy; a sheltered valley where cottages lie close hid- c'^w^ 

^^./:\yn den ; coppices and spinneys that echo to the voices of many ^/r'^ 

J.\V<^ song-birds; fish-ponds full of immemorial carp; mighty ^^>f> 

; headlands falling sheer to the high tide ; and, above all, j 

li;.;;^ the wheeling, calling gulls, descendants, perhaps, of those J^'K^J? 

<^^>iri> that, in the legend, saved the baby-saint from drowning, ^"^^*o 



>> 






" - • .'■ Zi 
'■ ,'ry> 

y " o 



I 



along this very Welsh coast. By day the merry voices of 
the orphan lads from St. Benet's Orphanage in Birming- 



^v'y^ ham, now encamped above the village, are heard as they Jn?''^ 
splash mightily in the sea; the farmer's five sweet-faced 
little daughters beam shyly at the visiting priests from 
the Guest-House. Homeric laughter resounds from I;\' > ;^ 
V-<^ Drinkim Bay, where the amphibious do most resort; and 5->^^ 
^''^ always the monastery bell utters its tinkling Or emus - a\^'^ 
fratres at the appointed times. Enchanted, truly! One 
sits contemplative among the heather, book unnoticed, let- 
ters unwritten, any desire for further travel hushed (no .^^-^ 
small matter, that, to a restless American, victim of the '| | Jj 
"strenuous life"!). Then the bell calls for Vespers, and , ;/;- 
one hurries across the tiny stream, up past the ancient <t>;'^ 
village church (built, they tell us, fourteen centuries ago), 1; i 
opens the gate to let the gracious Lady Abbess of Mailing ;-><-"- 
enter first, and presently finds himself in the tiny tempo- ^f'r" 
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J'V/^ rary chapel of the Cottage- Monastery. It is microscopic: cVr./" 

^v -; all the other guests, except a Mirfield Father and the ;;'/:' 

&:;.,"' transatlantic visitor, climb a vertical ladder into a sort of ^*v.. ." 

f'l f; balcony; and in the stalls below one finds it hard to bestow if"! ]* 

^-y-{i himself without encroaching. Would that the £1,500 the ;:-*.; 

Abbot needs to finish the chapel adjoining, whose walls i; .^^^ 

are already half-way up, might come speedily! ; "-^^ 

'^y\'yr But, small as it is, the service is reverent and stately, '>;":; 

",",. a^id the plainsong exquisitely rendered. Adoremus in ^, ., 

J>;,/'r, aetemum Sanctissimum Sacramentum, they all utter, :^K!:,^' 

monks, oblates, and guests; and then the office goes on, 

;^ ; ;, with incense at the Magnificat, and Salve Regina at the ;^v. :;- 

cvr..:" end, upsoaring in that poignant aspiration of filial love f::-^' 

'^ ;.. J; which has been our rightful inheritance ever since "Behold ;^, ' V : 

'■ -": I; thy Mother" was spoken from the Cross: clemens, pia, S ' >' ! 

:; .-^C dulcis Virgo Maria! Pl'-'^'-- 

c^ V*;^! Evensong follows in the village church close by, the r/i \^, 

' J Jj English words falling with yet more blessed cadence on jj, 1. !, 

r, /^ our ears than the Latin; then dinner at the Guest-House, ', ,., ; 

^V,./^ with the conversation veering swiftly from tariff reform P„r:'S. 

; ; . ,: to limericks, from Scott Holland's latest sermon to the L;\ -^ 

?:.. "^ relative merits of Ostende and Boulogne, with a lapse into I" ■• -'* 

^; . ;.- pure nonsense now and then, rebuked by a voice from the p"/ /; 

;; ^-"; far corner (a lay voice, entendu) learnedly discoursing 'y-<-\ 

I I Ij of "three double swings" and "vesper lights," until one |l } [■ 

: ■" ^ queries audibly whether out of a "spike" it would be ^ ' ;^ 

Tv '.\^ possible to make a nail in a sure place! Then a walk on p'^v ': 

;.,, the velvet turf beyond the round-towered oratory, in the ^,.. 

J\ /:; light of such a sunset as even Capri cannot show, with ?^^.:."-" 

' , ; high discourse of sacred things before Him Who maketh li\"'- 

''^.. ...'■' *^" •- ■.'■ '^' 
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the outgoing of the evening to praise Him, until "the 
Angelus at Compline doth sweetly end the day" — at least 
for the monks. The rest of us return to the common- 
room and tell ghost-stories, until the Warden's gentle voice 
warns us midnight approaches. So the day passes at 
Caldey, where the age of faith has returned. 

But another aspect appeared on Bank Holiday, speak- 
ing eloquently of what made 
England "Merrie England," 
before ever the blight of sor- 
did Protestantism had given 
ashes for beauty and forbidden 
men to serve the Lord with 
gladness: the Patronal Festi- 
val, the Pattern, the Kirmesse. 
St. Samson the Abbot's Day 
falls on July 28th; but very 
wiselv its observance has been 
transferred to the following 
Monday, Bank Holiday. There 
were many early Masses, and 
at 9:30 all the population of 
the island gathered, thronging the tiny church, for High 
Mass and a sermon by the Abbot. The service was 
reverent and hearty, free from constraint and fussiness 
and pose; the congregation sang everything, a monk at 
the organ leading; and I shall not forget the lilting, 
heart-stirring singing of "Hark, the sound of holy voices" 
to "Aberystwith," or the dear simplicity of the small 
sandalled acolytes, as they curled up on the altar-steps 
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while the Abbot preached of love as the essence of 
Christian living, and pictured a community wherein all, 
from the last to the first, should grow to be saints because 
they loved as brethren. 

After lunch came the sports down by the sand-dunes, 
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THE ABBOT JUDGI^'G THE HIGH JUMP. 

villagers, visitors from Tenby, and fishermen, all partici- 
pating. The Abbot, mitre and crosier laid aside, was 
master of the revels, with that sunny boyishness and 
hilarity which captivates all that feel its charm. All the 
monks assisted, and the guests looked on with amused 
appreciation at the potato race, the high jump, and the 
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other feats of strength and skill. I fear the amateur 
status of the prize-winners was hopelessly lost, for I heard 
a pleasant chinking w^hen the prizes were awarded; but 
what matters that? Tea followed, in the monks' garden, 
for everyone, including tangle-haired, three-year-old Vera 
Louisa, who informed everyone from Mr. Waud's 

shoulder, that she "was doin' 
to have tea wid de monks.'' 
Everything was devoured — 
even the prize cakes and loaves 
of the morning's competition 
— by the hungry company. 
^^^^^ ^^^^^^ Caldey air is prodigiously ap- 
I ^^m^ ^^^^^H pctizing, even as Caldey soil 
|>^n^ t^^. jB^^I ^^ fertile: witness the monster 

vegetables, and the lovely flow- 
ers on exhibition after Mass. 

At 7 Solemn Evensong was 
sung in the village church, 
thronged even in the porch, 
and further, with a sermon 
by an American visitor, who 
talked of what the heavenly 
citizenship meant, in that we 
were followers of St. Samson and of all the bright com- 
pany who reign with Christ. And later, when darkness 
had closed down, fireworks dazzled the children, balloons 
soared upward, and the three little girls who sat on my 
knees said, "Dear St. Samson must be pleased ; we've kept 
his birth-day so happily." 




OLDEST INHABITANT, 
ISLE OF CALDEY. 
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CALDEY. ISLE OF SAINTS 
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Yea! Who shall doubt that Caldey was compassed 
about that day with a great company of witnesses? St. 
Illtyd, St. David, St. Paul de Leon, St. Gildas, St. Dubri- 
cius, "the high saint," all rejoiced with St. Samson, their 
fellow. St. Joseph of Arimathea looked down, St. Bene- 
dict beamed approval. Our Lady joyed with her children, 



;UJi 



tij) 




REDBERRY BAY, CALDEY. 

and the King of Saints, Whose delights are with the sons 
of men, poured out His grace upon those who hailed Him 
Mirabilis in Sanctis Suis, 

It was one thousand three hundred and eighty-four 
years ago that St. Samson, bom a child of vows, first saw 
the light, regnante Arthuro Rege. Yet still his name 
survives, a power for good, in both Britains, nowhere more 
honored than here, where he ruled in wisdom and holiness. 
And none who visits Caldey aright will fail henceforward 
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?^>./-' to add to his litany, Sancte Samsone, ora pro nobis, nor 
;^ ;: -, to breathe a prayer for those who carry on St. Samson's 
work, the true Opvs Dei, in the isle beloved. 
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11. ?-.•- 

NETHERLAND J/ 

T is impossible to find any parallel for Holland. I - ' - 

think of Lincolnshire, with its long, low pastures ; of ?"> ".; 

Hampton Meadows, on the New Hampshire coast, where ' 

the farmers gather the hay from the salt marshes, in 1/ ^- 

"gundalows" (gondolas, be it understood) ; of the malarial 5 -. ^ 

expanse of the Montezuma marshes, where little has ^ ;- 

changed since the Iroquois paddled their canoes through ---"■: 

its reedy channels. But all comparisons fail; Holland is ^y.'-I, 

unique. "God made the rest of the world; but we Dutch ; \- ^ 

I J made our own country for ourselves," they say; and when [ {J 

7^;^ one goes for miles over rich green fields that lie sixteen ,.;,,'^ 

J^^g feet below sea-level, or hears men discuss calmly the %>:'J--\ 

draining of the great Zuider Zee, which will add fourteen ^ ■' . 

hundred square miles of arable land to the kingdom, one ? \A/'> 

understands what they mean. Napoleon, seeking justifi- -:!;.;;- 

J/*^" :; cation for his attempted annexation of Holland to France, i - -"; 

I 1 1| described the Low Countries as "the alluvial deposits of [f ] |i 

^^;' o French rivers"; but he had only a partial understanding .; ■ -. 

yj\y^? of the case. I like better the splendid answer of the Tv \- 

, :, ^ Dutch Ambassador to Berlin, at the great review of vie- r; ;: 

^v -X^ torious German troops returning from conquered France. T"- 7" 

', . .vv'; It was generally believed that Bismarck cast covetous eyes ?- . . : 

■">' ''"r ^>\'/':' 

III' V; '"v *nrT-VV.. -;V: :^VV> v^yVSVV^: nFT>''v^-ryV f I j 
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14 TRAVEL PICTURES 

ou Holland; aud his invitation to the Dutch Ambassador 

to assist at the review had the nature of a veiled threat, i^ 

which the Dutchman did not fail to understand. Regi- <" <-^ 

ment after regiment passed by; and to Bismarck's inquiry [ri i 

the Dutchman answered each time: *Tine troops, but h^;;^":: 

-,/; they are not tall enough." When the criticism had been :^; >I 

* ;' :; passed upon the Emperor's bodyguard itself, Bismarck lost '; ;' ! 

'}"£, patience and said, "What does your Excellency mean by c^" '- 

' -' '^ that remark ?" "I mean," said the Ambassador calmlv, r\ ; 

A"; "that we can flood our country twelve feet deep!" And Jk "-i 

' they would have done it, too, as they did in the days of 

..'^ William the Silent, had it been necessary. ^V; 

>V.N Yesterday was Queen Wilhelmina's twenty-ninth ^/; -^i 

':;>; birthday, and everybody celebrated. The smallest chil- 
r":^ dren wore orange sashes and garlands; the Dutch tri- 

v;!; colour, surmounted by orange pennants, flew from all the :^: r-T 

buildings ; a fine array of troops paraded along the famous r^^Y -r 

Maliebaan with its triple rows of lindens; and fifty 'i^LfJj 

thousand people crowded the Vredenburg, the great open ', ',\ .^ 

square in front of our hotel, to hear military music and c.V. .^ 

see the fireworks at night. Whoever calls the Dutch :; ■ ;. 

"phlegmatic" or lacking in enthusiasm, does not know 5^- ";* 

them: it was a passionate demonstration of national pride, |^:;. :; 

and loyalty to the sweet representative of the House of 1; • ■ V 

jl 1 7j Orange. And if it seemed a little absurd to credit the ll j 

;. * ? young wife of Duke Henry of Mecklenburg- Schwerin with r ' - 

all the good deeds of her far-off ancestors; if one might ^> .\; 

have desired something else by way of government for -. , . 

i'! '".^ the land where their High Mightinesses the States-General "\; ,.* 

J . vl first showed the world what a federal republic could do: ^ -■ . 
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!^"' "^C . . . ^"^'*' '* "-^ 

' \>.,> still, there was a touch of idealism and romance about it * \.:..s 

'^^/'"'n all which was not unpleasing. ^; '- 

;;-;;-';; To-day, all has settled down to its wonted course; 1.- r j; 

I I Tj canal-boats are poled leisurely along the Oude Gracht; the ' ) ]j 

^-/^''% fish-market is crowded; tiny, crowded tram-cars jingle : ; ^ 

'^y''-y^ along the crooked streets; wooden shoes clang on the spot- '^'•;^ 

,, :-,'^ less brick pavement; white-capped housemaids work as ^ , ,/> 

;> :"35 they never do in America, alas ! And the grey Cathedral f - ; ^";^ 

' ..v-; tower looks down from its three hundred and thirty-eight - r>2 

?v.^j5 feet much as it did nearly three centuries ago when an c^/:.^ 

ancestor of my own set sail from Utrecht in the Oilded 

Js. :;^ Beaver, for New Amsterdam and Beverwyck. The tower ^^; V": 

stands alone; for back in the seventeenth century a hurri- ' -r'*"^ 



M 



^ cane blew down the nave of the church, which has never :; , -i 



been rebuilt. An open square separates the tower from 

'^V'Tii the choir and transepts, which were patched up after the ;- -/r 

TTTl ruined nave had been cleared away; and when one enters, \-. y 

LIJJ and sees how hideous pews and whitewash deface and LLJJ 

1 ^ ^ degrade all that is left, one could almost wish that the . -. i 

5v.:.> destruction had been complete. The fine old cloisters con- \.';,^ 

Jc. :;- nect the church with the university, which is a year .;;V; 

c?""^ '^ younger than Harvard, and has seven hundred and fifty ' -v^^ 

y^'^u, students. Utrecht used to be a walled city; but the old :; .>£^ 

: "v*^}^ fortifications have given place to handsome boulevards and ':^^''"'^ 

LfJJ promenades, adorned with flowers and trees; and as I '_]J 

-, .. ^ looked down on the red-tiled roofs of the city, from the ., .,,m 

"v. :.^^ tower, it was enriched with a broad green cincture that ; :{ ^"^ 

■ ., i testified to undisturbed peace, such as old times seldom .\v^ 

'^/r.O^ knew. V;:.^ 

i^:^, :J- Xine miles away lies the little town of Zeist, joined ^V'V;? 
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c'.:: N to Utrecht by a street-car line; and I wish you could make 5- ^ 

is.;. :^r that journey! The road is paved all its length with brick, ^^ .V 

^ *:>•"' and lined with magnificent rows of moss-covered beeches; f^ ^ 

ij 1 ;■ hundreds of black-and-white cattle pasture in the vividly j J [ 

^ '• J green fields; country-houses more homelike than those of / 7 ^ 

England are set among wonderful flower-beds, on every J^ ': 

side; and there is not a trace of poverty or uncleanliness ' ,, 

all the way. The Dutch roads put an American to shame; Tv /-. 

for the worst of them are macadamized as well as our i; , 

state roads, while the principal highways are paved their ^ -v' 
whole length, even in the open country. And everywhere 

stretch stately lines of trees, relieving the monotony of p^ /-.:; 

the wide, level pastures; while the brown sails of vessels ; • ' 

appear unexpectedly on all sides, moving along the net- "^ - 

work of canals. ? '; /, 

t^v/ '^r More old-world costume survives here than anywhere •:' \' 

i^'V Y else in Western Europe, I think. We went over to the Vv V 

lLLJJ Island of Marken from Amsterdam, the other day, and Jr.i-Jj 

J; ;. ^ found a community of perhaps two thousand people, as ;.;., :;/ 

<~^^>:S> separate and distinct in dress, customs, and all else save 5- >r':' 

^;;.'Vr language, as if it belonged to a different planet. The men ;:-: V:; 

^■*^ f "i are fishermen, and wear vast, voluminous knee-breeches, 5 ' ^' r. 

^}\''^^ double-breasted jackets, round caps, coloured stockings, and ?; . ^^, 

•"' :."7^ (of course) wooden shoes; but the women are even more :[;.- 

[[ J JJ peculiarly attired. If a mere man may attempt to describe '^ {, 'j 

?,,A ' snch things, thev wear dark skirts, with bright aprons, a ^,,.,," 

$>^,;^r; "body" of striped calico, with dark over-sleeves coming J',!;.:^s 

£,' VS above the elbows, and a sort of breast-plate (is "plastron" i^.;/ 

?V.:-^ the correct name?) of brilliantly figured calico. Their ^' -"^ 
^V. '^r hair is clipped, except for a pair of long curls which hang 
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:\;^5;: in front of the ears; and a close turban covers the head, T^.^^^ 

;^yr-:; straight "bangs" alone appearing from under it. All the I;,' \n 

^^rf> islanders are connected by marriage; and there is in con- rV^^^' 

ll'TTj sequence a very general family resemblance. I never saw ;[ TTj 

>^-r^j so many vast, cavernous, rough-hewn mouths in my life ^^-^^ 

r ',>->; as there: the whole lower jaw seems to fall away when r .vC 

J;;" ;:.-o they are opened. Across the Gouw Zee, a few miles away, V 

p'^^yS li^s Volendam, another fishing village on the mainland, >,,;': 

w,Hv^ where the costumes, though just as strange, are quite ^,, ->%; 

<dr''^ different. Every village boasts its own peculiar pattern Jt>/^ 

'; "^ of head-dress for the women, often made of silver-gilt, fit- 

1;, V^ ting closely to the head and with lace caps to cover it ; and 

cw<.^ an expert can readily identify each by the cut of the lace, 

|CV:^^ or the shape of the metal. In this, as always, the women ^ . , 

S^% are much more conservative than the men ; while the upper ^^^' 

:^^v>3 and middle classes dress in that ugly and commonplace ^>v^i 

:j^!^.y; fashion which a prosaic civilization prescribes for all its rVV f 

LJMJ victims, whether in Holland or America. iJUJ 






f^>f-" 



I have journeyed lately through Guelderland, along 
roads which very few foreigners ever travel. Beyond S^!,'..^ 
Zeist and Driebergen a steam-tramway runs across ;^ ;» 
coimtry, right through the lovely village streets, and by <-^>y 
the bank of the Rhine to Amhem. It is quite hilly, with [ ] T 
long stretches of moorlands, purple with heather; ever- " "^ 
-/vi; greens diversify the beech forests; the air is more bracing; 
''-"5 and I fancied I saw a finer cast of countenances among 
" ,":; the people. It has always been a problem where our 
, '; American people got their idea of the village, with 
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18 TRAVEL PICTURES 

detached houses each in its own garden and lawn, and all 
embowered in shade. It certainly did not come from the 
British Isles, nor from France or Germany; and, as I 
rejoiced in the exquisite beauty of the little communities 
of Guelderland, I was glad to acknowledge another debt 
of gratitude to Holland. 

I'm not writing a chapter out of a guide-book; so I 



ill 



Cv^ 



?: ";> spare you details. But I wish you could have seen the 

?, / , splendid church tower at Rhenen, erected in a memorable ^ ., 

? \c vear, 1492. The Dutch churches, however, are verv dis- ?> -:- 
^ appointing inside. Built, for the most part, of brick, and 

^ V .: intended for the glorious worship of the ancient Church, ^ ^ >- 

o r:.N they are now marred and defaced in a way to break one's ^v- -^ 

^; Vr heart. Religious bitterness raged here fearfully during U\\'- 

f :^^-.; the long wars with Spain, when Alva's men and the ^^y'^ 

^. Vr Iconoclasts vied with one another in atrocities; and the ?;Hv^ 

y/'\; churches all suffered. The "Reformers" broke down the ^jT . 

lLJ carved work of God's House with axes and hammers, as l! j J 

V .. ^ the Psalmist had foretold of fhem: all the beauty of fresco r ./* 

and inlay was obscured under hideous whitewash; and T^'/^. 

now the aisles, transepts, and chancels are desolate waste ^ . 

places, used for lumber-rooms, while only the naves, clut- ?',;;-> 

tered with high-backed pews and dominated by gigantic ^ ; 

pulpits, are used on Sunday. All the rest of the week the 

11 Ij churches are locked up. It is no wonder that of late years ill j, 

c " o there has been a marked reaction towards the Catholicism ; ' ;' 
^v' ^' of the only kind common here; for Dutch Calvinism is 
,\,;:, colder and more dreadful than any form kno\\'Ti in 
J> ' ^'; America since the nineteenth century began. But this is 
^ . .^ not a theological treatise, either, I must remind myself. 
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-iC-ft^r '':-/ '/; 

<£>«^ From Arahem I came by train to The Hague, surely <.,... s 

;^ >]-; one of the most beautiful cities in Europe, and (at least -C ;,- 

fi.>c"> since 1899 and the Peace Congress) one of the most :; -v'; 

'ri T famous. It is not very large, having only about two fl I L 

;^r-^ hundred and thirty thousand inhabitants; but as the seat " ■> 

T^'\'-^\ of the Dutch Court and Parliament, and as the home of ^^^^ '. 

'^^,'> the new International Tribunal which Carnegie's millions ^ , /^ 

are to house so handsomely, it has a special importance, T^V '-; 

while the imspeakably beautiful forests on either side, -^ .-. : 

S.rc> t^^ lovely country-seats, the rich meadows, and the fresh '^i.'.S 

breezes from the North Sea, only two miles away at 

^ ; ; /. Scheveningen, all combine to make it preeminent among ^;^. /r 

:^^e^ Dutch cities. Our sea-coast has nothing comparable with :' - - ";? 

;%;:///; the splendid boulevard at Scheveningen; and even Marble- "Vv '- 

'L^y'i head and Gloucester at their quaintest are not so odd and ^ -^ ^ 

;^: /-C old-time as the fishermen's quarter there. To the south ?^' ";^ 

^-^'^^ lies Delft, famous for its blue faience, and as the burial- V V ^ 

l,j^jj place of the great Prince of Orange, William the Silent, l-j. jj 

^ , v;; I stood by his grave to-day, in the ^*New Church" (so ^,v ^^ 

?/>,-" called because it was built in 1396, a century later than ^VA.*""- 

'^^''< the "Old Church" of Delft), and afterwards visited the Z,::;^^ 

S^'^'Tr^" Prinsen-hof, where the bullet-marks on the wall show ,":;:" 

rN^VVVj where he was assassinated in 1584. North of The Hague ;^ ' -1 

J 'f^ ,' is Leiden, which the Spaniards besieged so long in vain. ^ ""',' 

[ I J I You remember, perhaps, that when the Spanish soldiers ;[ { r 

:,;r? mocked the valiant defenders as "cat-eaters" because of ?,, ..,^ 

^v'T^^j the extremities to which lack of food had brought them, <"v]./-; 

'. ..,/^' the burgomaster answered: "Yes, we eat cats, and are A/.,. 

o,^..N willing to cat dogs and rats, if need be. When they are <r^.:./' 

1; /• '« gone, we will cut off our left arms and feed on them, so as ^v:;.- 

■ t ' T T' ' ■ ' V > ^^v^ V r '' f nt ■"'tl^^*' ^ '^ ^ '^■^•'» > ' ' ' ^^* '^' V^ ' " ^ ' ^"^^'^ '^ ^ "^'\> 1 > 1 — f ^"'' '> \ > " ^■■-"A '^ ' f ' > T, 
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20 TRAVEL PICTURES 



Till then, Dag, Mijnheeren, as we say in Holland. 






iKkS to be strengthened a little longer for the defence of 

:c ::J:; Leiden!" And when, at last, the discomfited Spaniards 

:;*-^-*^ fled, and William the Silent offered Leiden whatever re- ^-^^^^ 

I T Ij ward it desired for its gallantry, the men of Leiden, in- jl 

fy.;"^ stead of asking for a remission of taxes, demanded the ^ '^^ ? 

'^y'/';^ foundation of a university. ^r:?'S 



We journey southward from here, into the least fre- c^'^pr. 

T'\'r^, quent-ed and most primitive province of the Netherlands, tl: 'J^ 

^,"'^'> Zeeland, ancient home of the Sea-Beggars. If half the ^"'-"^ 

... ;, promises they make concerning it are fulfilled, I shall have c,,,^, 

'^^yyS much to share with you all. W^'C^> 
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III. 
WALCHEREN 

IF one has found an enchanted land, so that he can 
(henceforth say Ef ego in Arcadia vixl, ought he to 
keej) the secret of its existence for a peculiar possession, 




TlIK VILLAGE CHURCH^ VEERE, HOLLAND. 

or rather to initiate others, that they, too, may travel that 
way and rejoice with him ? Of course, on high social 
grounds, there is no doubt that the second cruirse is prefer- 
able ordinarilv; but the charm is so fugitive, and so much 
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of the joy lies in that it is ''a garden enclosed," that one 
ought to consider carefully what he does. 

For example, I told you about Luxembourg; and no 
harm has resulted, because the readers of The Living 
Church are a select company: I never would have dared 
to point out the road that leads to Vianden and peace, in 
the columns of a daily paper. So, now, I propose to share 
another secret with you; and, if ever we meet, we shall 
have a pass-word to exchange, whispered so that the pro- 
fane vulgar shall hear no syllable of it. It is Walcheren. 

I write from a quaint old towered inn overhanging an 
arm of the North Sea, and guarding the harbour-mouth of 
Veere. Once, when Veere was a prosperous city, with 
eighty vessels clearing daily, and all the wool trade of 
Scotland with the continent centered here, there was a 
second tower on the other side of the harbour, with ware- 
houses and palaces clustered round it; and the two towers 
were the device on Veere's arms. But as, years before, 
Kampen, Veere's predecessor, just across the water on 
the next island, had disappeared in a night, some new- 
yawning abyss swallowing it up, so half of Veere van- 
ished likewise; and since then the Kampveerschc Toren 
has stood solitary, watching over a glorious past, with only 
a few fragments left to show what greatness once was here. 
A few artists frequent it, since Boughton discovered it 
thirty years ago; now and then a Frenchman, who has 
read Henri Havard's Heart of Holland, finds his way 
here. But the "tripper" is happily absent ; the Cook's 
tourist knows it not; the loud-voiced, hurrying, money- 
getting Philistine who makes one blush for his native land 
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TINY PEASANT MAIDS OF WAIX'II KREX. 
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\tr;-:5 finds nothing to draw him here (praise the saints, and 
specially good St. Willibrord, Apostle of Walcheren I ) . 
And one can meditate serenely, with no other disturbance 
than the sweet salutations of tiny peasant-maids who blos- 
som round like flowers, in the loveliest costume ever de- 
signed to retrieve Mother Eve^s transgression. (1 daren't 
undertake to describe it; but Willemina, my special fa- 
V :?^g vourite shown here in the midst of four other small maids 
^ . .^2 on their way to school, wears it irresistibly.) 
<\.::..5 Veere is the consummation of Walcheren, as Wal- 

; cheren of Zeeland, and Zeeland of the whole Kingdom. 
You may remember the Frenchman who reasoned thus: 
'^France is the first nation of the world; Paris is the chief 
:^ ' V^ citv of France; the Ritz is the best hotel in Paris; Suite A 
is the most magnificent in the Ritz; I occupy Suite A: 
ergo, I am the central figure of the world." Well, I am 
almost tempted to follow his logic, as I look from th(* 
Tor(»n out on magnificent dyke-girdled wheat-fields, red- 
roofed villages, embowered in trees, each clustered round ^ , I 
the church that names it: Aagtekerke, St. Agatha's cV.V.> 
Church; Biggekerke, St. Bega's; Boudewijnskerke, St. r-'vV; 
Baldwin's, and the others; stately avenues leading up to J • rV 
^ ,--::■ country-houses where some of Holland's most illustrious '^^•'■--Z 
' .'>, families dwell; fragments of the great Foret Sans Fitie '-l' ', 
LlJl ^^^^ ^^^^ covered the island, now left like bits of Broce- iLlJ! 
^.. /^ liande, and, over all, that low-hanging sky mantled with ',,,', ,^ 
r\. ^r pearly clouds, the inspiration and the despair of painters J>^ "^; 
;^ ; ',; since Vermeer's time. ^- ' . ; 

'"..:. rJ T, too, despair of making you feel, by mere words, ol..:.v 

^. ',;? anvthinu of the extraordinarv fascination of this bewitch- ^\\" - 
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ing isle; it is as if Xehalennia, the sea-goddess, whom 
the Romans worshipi)ed here, had left a spell round her 
ancient haunts; or rather, as if St. Willibrord, when he 

brought fresh water from the 
depths of the sand-dunes close 
by the sea at Zoutelande in an 
unfailing supply that serves 
to-day, had invoked a blessing 
super aquas refectionis every- 
where in the island he eon- 
verted twelve centuries ago. 
Like pious ^neas, much 
tossed about on land and on 
the deep, I have seen many 
countries and have entered 
sympathetically into the lives 
of their peo])le; but mme com- 
pares with this in the irresist- 
ible force of its appeal. A 
Harvard don, writing to me 
just now from the blistering 
asphalt of Paris and the end- 
less, soul-wearying galleries of 
the Louvre, has the imperti- 
nence to sympathize with me 
over being ^*among the dreary, 
dark dunes of desolate Holland !" Yet, while he is poring 
over acres of canvas splotched by human hands with col- 
ours that have faded or are fading, and trying to see what 
some long-dead artist thought he saw, I have all about me. 
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in God's own breeze-swept galleries, ever-changing pictures 
of His painting, and living figures that glow with whole- 
some beauty and goodness. I had rather have my lookout 
here from the Toren than all Paris; and tiny Jannetje, 
lisping 0ns Vader at my knee, is more edifying society 




OLD HARBOUR TOWER, VEEKE. 

than all the University Presidents that ever invented new 
religions. 

But what is Veere like, do you ask? Two buildings 
dominate it: one the vast fourteenth-century church, a 
veritable cathedral for size, now quite desolate and empty 
except for two apse-chapels thrown into oue and used for 
the Refonned congregation's assembly; the other the 
Siadhuis, or city-hall, its exquisite, fragile minaret rising 
in a sort of aralx^sque above the rich Sixteenth-century 
Gothic of its front. The minster is sil(»nt ; but every 
half-hour the* old, old carillon in the Sfadhuis tower tinkles 
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forth the melody of ''Ein feste Burg 1st unser Gott," 
(Yesterday it sounded just at the Elevation, in the tiny 
Roman chapel on the quay!) 

Little else is left of the ancient grandeur; two or 
three splendid crow-stepped house-fronts show how the 
merchant-princes used to live; and in the tiny museum 
the stately custodian displays the famous silver-gilt cup, 
adorned with repousse work, which Maximilian of Bur- 
gundy gave to Veere four centuries ago, and which 
millionaires have striven in vain to carry off for collec- 
tions. But there are red-tiled roofs so steep that the gulls 
cannot perch on them; old brick cottages whose hues are 
richer than the reds of Venice; a little harbour full of 
brown-sailed fishing boats, whose masters stalk along the 
quay in sea-boots and silk hats. There are gardens over- 
flowing with flowers; a great windmill flaps its arms 
giant-like, till one sympathizes with Don Quixote; the 
learned Welerwaarde Ileer Dotnine and his charming wife 
put their perfect English at the disposal of the enquiring 
stranger; and the children are everywhere, with shining 
faces and waving hands and such ready friendliness that 
one wants to be Briar e us and embrace them all. Whether 
they knit patiently at the stockings which the sabots wear 
out so fast, or dance in a ring on the beach "with woven 
paces and with waving arms," or stand in rapt sea-ward 
gaze on the dykes, they are always adorable. Some day 
a little book will appear, about real foreign children T 
know, with pictures of Simonne and Bianca and Mar- 
guerite and Ailison, and all my special favourites: very 
likely its chapters will first see the light here. And I 
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^1; X^ warn you that, p/ace aux princesses being law, so that ^^ .": 
^ v; H. R. II. Marie Adelaide of Luxembourg shall come first, ',, , 
J&.5 iiiy tiny peasant-maids of Veere shall follow close after <\,:/* 
1"! f her. I suppose trifles please me disproportionately; so I 
-:.*,■ J acknowledge that the pleasantest sensation of this whole 
^ ;: ,V^ sTmimer has been to find myself remembered and hailed 
S'>r^:^ by name as Dc Amerikaansche Heer Doniine by radiantly 
:^^\'-.l; smilina: Christina and Pieternella and Kathie and fiftv 
-^-'^ . . :^=i more. 

'^y"''-Z There is nothing to do in Veere: I mean, you have not ?> *^ 

"^ ' to draw up a sight-seeing programme each night and ^ 
', y ; wearily fulfil it the next day. But time never hangs y -. 
<v.<3 heavy. There are the boats to watch, with their fares of Jvk;'^ 
5^;;.^>; fish; good old Schippers plies back and forth in his ferry- ^.y- 
5^>f> boat from Xoord-Beveland ; a yacht puts in, flying the ^tti— 
^s^VV^'? British ensign ; Johanna Goedbloed, aged twelve, is ready c^V Vr 
S^w--*:^ to discuss the relative merits of peasant-erirls' costumes -Hv 
:[ I 1 1 and burgher-girls' garments like those she wears — a trifle ll | J 
consciously; the queer old Englishman who haunts the ^V^-/' 
place has some bit of newly-discovered history to impart; ^^rc 
the light and shadow on the polder change magically; ?'\m'1 
and, after dinner, when brisk and kindly Martina brings &':.-^ 
tea u]) on the flat roof of the tower, and the little company 
holds high converse, with the firmament for cloth-of-estate. 



TT II the Schouwen light flashing each minute to remind us fl 1 ]| 
^V o that we are almost out at sea, one looks back over a day ""' -' 



r-, . 



?:Kv^ whose every hour has been filled to overflowing, yet with Pt^ T^ 
:^"::"? neither satiety nor fatigue at the end. r^^VV 

f'^?- "^^ Prociil, procul esfc, profani! If any of you can not ^k^'^/ 
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WILLEMIXA^ MY SPECIAL FAVOURITE, AND FOUR OTHER 
SMALL MAIDS." 
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keep away from my sanctuary. It is no place for the 
unsympathetic, the coldly critical, or the superior. Only 
the childlike ought to go to this paradise of children; for 
they only have the open vision and the open heart. But 
they, coming from whatsoever burdens of labour or whelm- 
ing seas of anxiety to rest a little here, will ever afterward 
have a joyous memory, can always think exultantly of 
Zeeland's proud motto, set beneath its device of a swim- 
ming lion : Luctor et Enter go, "I struggle and emerge." 

More of Walcheren another time. Just now the 
English Captain calls me to the tower-summit, where we 
shall discuss American humour, the influence of Japanese 
art on English painters, modern minor poets, and our 
favourite sweetmeats. 
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IV. 
FROM VIANDEN TO ECHTERNACH 

THE days of pilgrimages are not over; I have just 
made one. For though a battered Panama and an 
umbrella took the place of the hat with scallop-shell and 
staff, it was none the less a religious journey to the shrine 
of a great saint, Willibrord, Apostle of the Low Countries 
and of Luxembourg. 

*^Ah,'' you say, "here come the inevitable Nether- 
lands." To be sure; we haven't finished with Walcheren 
yet: I hope to return there in another letter. But this 
tells of far different scenes, among wooded hills and 
castled crags, where the air is crisp and bracing, and the 
streams make a joyful noise as they flow, and one can 
almost see Rosalind and Celia, with the melancholy 
Jacques, and all the rest of that goodly fellowship, down 
the dell ; for it is the veritable Forest of Arden, where still 
the red deer rove and the long aisles of the woodland 
f 1 1 stretch mysteriously into regions of blended romance and 
history. If I should once begin to enlarge on the legends 
and associations of the Ardennes, there would never l)e an 
(*nd : so I must go on at once with my pilgrimage. 

There was a heavy white fog this morning, when I 
came down to breakfast at a barbarously early hour, in the 



10 



v/j 



];•: 



■n 



.1 



:cii 



Digitized by 



Google 



M-KSlJWW''W-''^::--WTM^m]: 



J ^-^ J- 



32 



TRAVEL PICTURES 



Mi 

m 



S-'r?-:" 



m^ 



(^'v 



c^ 






Lij 



ii 



cozy Hotel dcs Elraiif/rrs at Vianden; but good Picar, the 
cheerv landlord, reiterated, // fait beau temps, magnifiqiu\ 
M. VAhbe! And so it proved. T said good-bye to Mile. 
Bertha, La Rose dcs Ardennes, east a look upward to 

where the mighty 
eastle, cradle of the 
House of Orange, was 
just appearing on its 
throne through the 
mist-wreaths, and gave 
the word to the coach- 
man. We started, with 
a crack of the lash, up 
the hillside road, un- 
der the carved figures 
of Faith, iro})e, and 
(Miarity beneath their 
canopy in the living 
rock (memorials of an 
ancient altar to the 
three Xorns, they 
say), past the black- 
and-white boundary 
])ost, w^ith its Kbn'uj- 
reieh Freussen, and in 
five minutes found 
ourselves by the ancient Commandery of the Knights 
Templar at Roth. The house has . been remodelled 
into a comfortable dwelling not unlike some old Eng- 
lish manor-house in East Anglia ; but the chapel is now 
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thr parinh church of Roth, and stands under the shadow 
of a magnificent linden, twenty feet in girth, planted 
by 8t* Willibrord himself when he evangelized these 
regions. Its doors are carved with the Templar cross, 
alxjve which appears the cross of the Hospitallers; for, 
afrt^r the suppression of the Templars, Roth was bestowed 
ui>on the younger order. 

But there are yet more venerable traditions. Part of 
the* foundation is Roman work; there is a round apse at 
the end of the north aisle, with strange arcading outside ; 
and they say that an underground passage leads from 
JKUieath the altar, three miles, to the ruin of another castle. 
On the Qorth side of the churchyard stands a very old 
stnnr* rnicifix, with a life-size figure, wonderfully dignified 
mimI juithetic in the appeal of its outstretched arms. I 
an I glad they placed it there, where, according to old use, 
the bodies of the unbaptized and the excommunicate were 
buried, as if to bear witness to the infinite and eternal 
power of the Cross. "In the place where the tree falleth, 
tliere it shall lie," is doubtless a true saying; but who 
knows what the Carpenter of Nazareth may do with that 
tree { 

For seven miles, from Roth to Wallendorf, we were 
in Pmssian territory. The villages are desolately squalid, 
far wiH'Be than those across the river in Luxembourg, with 
vast embankments of barnyard manure in front of each 
housej and dirty-faced, red-ey(*d children playing in the 
filth. But the country is heavenly. Scarlet poppies 
fItnrMM! in the midst of the still unripened oats, rich 
iiiejMltiws were yielding their second crop of hay, black 
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&}V^ cattle grazed eoiiteutedly, watched over by shock-headed 






peasants with expressionless faces, and everywhere the r^,, v^ 

r^ forests of birch, beech, and evergreen clapped their hands ^^^^ 
iPr T] for joy in the chill freshness of the morning breeze. 
^ ;r>o By the bend in the road a mossy cross told where a 

?^*vr^ murder had been wrought, generations ago, and besought ?v^^^ 

r/>r.;^ a Requiescat for the victim — aye, and for his red slayer, ^v.;^^ 

^^ '^ too, who perhaps knew not what he did. Further on, a ^<^^lcS 

vv/r^ battered, crudely carved crucifix bore on its front the ^v;-^ 

t^S<S whole of the In Pinnclpio erat Verhum, with the date civv2^ 

: ; 1603. How incredibly old that would seem at home; ! ' 

^yyfi how of yesterday here ! ?^\'^i^ 

^^r-^ Wayside shrines had offerings of field-flowers before ^'v*^^ 

j><yVj4 them, to testify that into the dull lives of these hard- ?cN>'^ 

;. ;:^^ worked, heavy-faced peasants shines the sunlight of the K^v^-f 

Jv^v^ great Hope w^hich alone makes life worth while, because c^^ 

by it a door is oi)ened into heaven. Ah, I had rather be f 
Johann Bauer, on his knees before the picture of God 

Incarnate, worshipi)ing Him with loving faith, and ask- i^'\-^^ 

ing the prayers of His blessed Mother and all other saints, :. . /- 

^v '?' here on this forest-road of the Ardennes, than anv con- ^/''^^ 
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ceited Universitv President, "doctored'' a hundred tinu's 
J^A',i^ frostily se]f-com])]acent, and preaching a new religion of 
|T I Tl surgery and science, with neither comfort nor inspiration. |( T 1: 
^■'■^■'i Crossing the Sure by the old bridge, one finds himself V/-' o 

back in the Grand-Duchy, and rejoices accordingly. 

Thereafter, on either side of the river, are traces of the 

Eoman occupation to delight archaeologists. Thus, a 
i 'V^' pleasant villa at Bollendorf has in the wall of a look-out 
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tower by the garden a fragment of sculpture, rescued 
from the river, with an illegible Latin inscription; the 
figure is that of a fisherman, trident in hand, with his 
basket over his shoulder, and shows not a little realism. 
Further on, high up on the hillside in a dense thicket of 
evergreens, stands an altar to Diana, bearing this legend 
plain to see: 



Deae Dianae 
Q. Postvmivs 



Potens . V. S. 



There are reliefs on the base, but so weather-worn as 
to be barely visible. One likes to l)eli(»ve that the pious 
Roman who made an offering, for his soid's health, to 
Diana, virgin goddess of the chase, here in these sweet 
svlvan haunts fifty generations ago, foimd the unknown 
God not unmindful of his piety, and because he wor- 
shipped, albeit ignorantly, has long ago reached the goal 
he sought. 

Xot far away, at Berdorf, is a little village church 
where the altar is built out of the carved stones of a Roman ' 
altar — a mystery, ind(»ed, setting forth truths far deeper 
than the villagers ap])rehend, while Hercules, ^linerva, 
Juno, and Apollo hold u]) the menm for the Pure Oblation. 

.Vs the road bent sharply, twin spires appeared in 
the distance : it was the Abbey of Echternach. Th(» river- 
bank was lined with washerwomen, on their knees, scrub- 
bing in the stream itself, pounding the garments on flat 
stones, and then spreading them out on the gravss to 
bleach and dry — a familiar sight to European travellers, 
l)ut one which always strikes me freshly as a note of 
for(»i2:n ways. (T wonder whether clothing so cleansed 
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would be really fresher than what comes home from a 
steam laundry, redolent of Javelle water!) 

In ten minutes we were clattering through the bright, 
clean, narrow streets of Echternach. Luncheon ? It must 
wait; our first business here is within the minster. And 
so we crossed the tiny market, its 13th-century Dingstuhl, 
or town-house, contrasting oddly with the modern shops by 
its side, turned the corner, and stopped at the abbey gates. 
On either side are the vast buildings that once sheltered 
the Benedictine monks who carried on St. Willibrord's 
work; but, alas! there is no more a mitred Abbot of 
Echtejnach, holding lordship over all this region, and 
on earth are only memories of all those holy men who 
fought the good fight here under the Rule given from 
Monte CavSsino. I know not to what uses the old monas- 
tery is put now; I had not the heart to ask. But the 
minster stands much as it was in the thirteenth century, 
when Gothic enrichments were added to an originally 
• Komanes(iue church of two hundred years earlier, the 
successor of that actually built by St. Willibrord himself. 
The interior flames with red, gold, and blue everywhere 
on the walls; pillars and columns which alternate in the 
support of the roof arc* blazing with color in a fashion 
rather trying to eyes unaccustomed. But at the end of 
the centre aisle, before the high altar, exquisitely white 
and delicate, is the shrine of our Saint, the pearl for 
which this casket was made. Through the marble tracery 
is seen the ancient stcme coflFin where all that is mortal 
of St. Willibrord has rested since his death, A. D. 739. 
But, someone cpiestions, who was he, and what special 
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SHRINE OK ST. WILLI BKOUI), KCHTKKNACH ABBKY. 
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^^3 concern have we with him, more than with any other 5^5 

^r-r>5 bv-ffone worthy of his centurv ^ ilnch everv wav, I ^tX^^ 

^ix2> answer. He was of that marvellous group of English mis- ^>^ 
sionaries who, within a hundred years of St. Augustine's 
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c --/^ comiuij: to Kent, were re])r()duein2: in the Xorth the 
^''>^^ glorious work of the Keltic missionaries in earlier times. 
rr>:.^ Made first Archbishoi) of Ttreeht, towards the end of the 

'♦■A ♦,' 'S 

?^^>2s seventh eentury, lu* was not content to setth* down among 
'^M'rV^ his |)ur])les in a region alreadv won to Christ and the 

if] feyV:^v);;TT^ 'T ]1 
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Church by himself, but, retuniiiig to England, crossed 
the North Sea again, landed at Zoutelande, in Walcheren 
(where his well still supi)lies the village with water), and 
began the second great period of his evangelizing, which 
ended only after he had seen the fruits of his abundant 
labours, and had borne the care of all the churches in the 
lands he had won for the Faith. 

In our day, when the ancient Old Catholic Church of 
Holland, with its branches in Gennany, Switzerland, 
Austria, and France, is affording a refuge for those flee- 
ing from pa})al despotism, it is interesting to note that 
the society recently formed to cultivate better acquaintance 
between Anglo-Catholics and Old Catholics bears his 
name: the Society of St. Willibrord. And I trust that 
many who read this letter will desire to become members 
of the American branch, and will communicate with its 
Honorary Secretary, at 28 Brimmer Street, Boston. 

I suppose that Echternach is most widely known in 
coimection with an extraordinary mediaeval survival, the 
Dancing Procession on Whitsun-Tuesday. Thousands 
come from all the country round; invalids barely able 
to move, or others interceding for their sick friends; 
mothers bearing delicate children in their arms; even 
cripples; and to the music of violins, dance through the 
streets up to the abbey, where a solemn Te Deum is sung 
in the presence of the Bishop. There are grofesqueries, 
no doubt; but the foi du charbonnirr transfigures all, and 
those who have seen it say that tears, rather than laughter, 
are provoked. 

From Echternach to Luxcmbourir is a two hours' run 
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<!^L>v5 on the Chemin Vicinal, through a region much sunnier ?i>: 

^' "C- ^^^ richer than the northern part of the Grand Duchy, [^y; 

S^^r^:* but not so picturesque. 1'here the through trains from !S"^f^ 

O J| Ostende to Basel are reached; and I write this at forty ifH Tl 

r^"*; o miles an hour, with my face set towards the ever-varying ^ 'f :o 

V $ yet still unchanging beauties of the high Alps. From 5^:^:^ 

?;" v^^ there, a fresh message, doubtless. Meantime, as the com- 7^'^/ 

>*>^ pline-hour draws near, Sande WilUhrord(\ ora pro nobis! 
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EINSIEDELN 

WE separated, gentle reader, by St. Willibrord's 
shrine in Echternach, if I remember, with a 
promise of some Alpine glimpses. Ah, if there were only 
time and space to linger with you in the unspeakable 
beauty of the Thunersee, with Niesen's pyramid just 
across the lake from my windows, and the sharp Stock- 
horn exulting above the clouds, to the west, while Eiger 
and Monch, and the ever-glorious Jungfrau, in their 
eternal snows, shine resplendent eastward, to the sunrise, 
or glow with matchless purple radiance at sunset I We 
might go rowing together with Phyllis and Ruth, English 
children with voices sweeter than the Swiss honey one 
has for breakfast, and great masses of fair hair, and 
delightful manners, such as are meet for the children of 
the clergy; or climb up, up to the grecm plateau of 
Sigriswil, into its church a thousand years old, clean and 
bare and desolate as an empty bam now, under the blight 
of Protestantism; or chat with small Frieda Stern, aged 
elev(»n, the eldest of seven, and playing mother to all the 
rest in the peasant-home by Aeschlen, while the real 
mother lies ill, under two feather-beds by way of comfort. 
We might visit St. Beatus' grotto, overhanging the lake. 
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^kVc; where an almost lifelike image of the hermit-apostle sits <^_!^>> 

-"'..,; in meditatiim, and the custodian opens a rock-hewn grave ■ --; 

<^.k'S where several skeletons repose in confusion, and remarks <^. iC- 

1^ 1" casually: ^'One of these is Beatus; we don't know which." f I J 

^v^o But the Lake of Thun is doubtless well-known to c T-^ 

?/\'^ many of vou: i)erhaps vou have even lingered in the cool ?t^^^^" 

^ ?.i, arcades of the garden bv Gun ten, which is my Swiss home, " ,y, - 

^'c'n ^vith the malachite of the waters at your feet and gentle |"^;^t 

>^vv,/- sixteen-vear-old Marguerite talking in four or five lane:ua- ' vv ' 

<^>3 g^s by your side. So, reluctantly, I turn away from all <v>::5 

that region, to take you with me into less familiar corners ] 

l^y /^ of this divinely planned playground for the civilized ^VCil 

W^^ world. '^ Efe^ 
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g:^ ''^^ Come, then, let us go on pilgrimage once more, this ^"^"^^ 

^'^^</J time to Einsiedeln and St. Gallen. ^^v\v ^ 

^cS I had been sailing on the Lake of Luzern all day, <&5 

T~| Ti lifting up my eyes unto its mountains and praising God 

ctvWj for such s])lendour of beaut v ; with a visit to TelFs chapel 

Sv^'^^ and to the great Tell Monument at Altdorf besides. (Of 

^^-^ course you believe that legend, which has become so much 

J^'^.^^ a part of every Switzer's inheritance. I don't mean to PSv>jy 

fY<vy'" V^^y rnodernist and argue that it is as good as true, ^^^r} 

^2^ though it never happened: I really do hold it for history, ^^3 

OTj Baedeker to the contrary notwithstanding. It is too good 

^ ,,vJ not to be true!) But at five o'clock I took train at ^ _^ ^ 

^ Fliielen, and, after two chariges, found myself at the end ^\v4 
of a tiny branch-line, in an amphitheatre-valley far above 

"^Ti^ the Lake of Ziirich, with the great bells of the Abbey of 

^^x> r i Our Lady of Einsiedeln boomino: out their call to praver, ^^a , ^ 

^-^v-'--.^ ^r r \^'-\y^'y-<'/rZ - --^r^{: ^ "^.^vr^-^-^M f r^ >-'' ^'^-^ >/ ' ' 
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one among the two hnndivd thousand i)ilgrinis that conu' fvA", 
[/"''K there every vear. '- •^'>: 

ci>/^'"^ It was a longer journey than the two hours in a ^U:..""^ 

'PI Ij comfortable railway carriage; I began to realize that, as ff 1 Tj 
^^':" ;; I looked round my exquisitely clean, bare little room in |:S;' ;; 
:^Kv^ the Hotel da Soleil, and saw the crucifix over the l)ed, ^^^V;^ 
? ;:r7'^ with the holy-water stouj) beneath it, and heard the -y^^^To 
'^'^J^ hearty salutation of Phronie, the maid, ''Griiss Gott/' j^ v'^^ 
^V,\ /> which echoes over all German-Catholic Switzerland its ";,;'f' 
^^^;25 cheerful piety. I was back a thousand years and more, Ski?'^ 
^' ^ ^ with Count Meinrad of Sulgen, who built here a tiny 
^'>v>^ church to shelter an image of our Lord in His Mother's '^\y'^ 
§^^ arms, with the Benedictine hermits (Einslcdler) who ^f^ 
^\)^ guarded it after his death, A. D. 861, and with all that i^Xi 
p*^^ long procession of holy souls which has marched up from Ir^^, 
g^,v4 ^h^' Alpbach to the shrine, commemorating the Incarnation 
as they went. For here, though the glory of the Prince- 
Abbots has passed, and the sword is no longer borne with 
the crosier, as it used to be by Emperor Rudolfs decree 
in 1274, the old spirit remains: whatever paste jewels 
may be set therein, the fine gold of childlike, earnest 
faith in God Incarnate, Whose delights are among the 
sons of men, shines bright and pure. 

After dinner T went across the great opem place before 
the Abbey, ])ast the Virgin's Fountain, climbed the steps, 
and went in. There, just inside the doors, is a black 
marble chapel, enclosed in an iron grating: and within, 
adorned with jewels and gorgeous vestments, is the image*. 
I wish I could honestly say I was moved to religious 
feeling. I accept the Seventh Ecumenical Council, rx 
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^^^ animo, and abhor the Iconoclastic heresy fervently, as 

Ncvv^ savouring of Islam. But 1 must frankly own that, in 

Jivci^ itself, this grotesquely ugly doll, black with age and 

it f tl preposterous in its attire, revolted me; and the countless 

^pJm^ ('^ voios hung round the shrine only added to the painful 

/k5 impression. Still, when I saw the rapt faces of the ;^/ ^ 

"^ crowds that were kneeling in the shadowy minster, heard r, - ^^ 

?;::v^ the inarticulate murmur of their pravers, and saw the ^i? T:: 

9"^'^^^ endless stream of penitents going into the chapel of the ^ ; 

&55 Confessionals, I remembered that God brings good even cCr:/5 

^ ^ out of the foolishness of men, moving mysteriously ; and 

;^Vrr2 when I came out and saw the pilgrims solemnly drinking, ^i^-V'r 

^f^^ as if in some sacramental rite, from each of the fourteen J - V-^ 

y^lSi jets that stream out of the Virgin's Fountain, I forgot ;^'' V;; 

5^'^^ to be critical, and drank too! ^ T^ 

:^ V^ The Abbey buildings are vast and baroque, erected ^,' ^^^ 

fJ^-^ early in the eighteenth century upon old foundations, and V ^ f 

LIJj ^"^ ^^^ architecturally as one would expect from that |LLJj 

w -,; period. Interiorly, the abbey church suggests St. Peter's, ^ ., ; 

J\v:!"5 Rome: and one who dislikes that monstrous private chapel o.!,^o 

^^ vv>^ of the Western Patriarch as heartilv as I do, could hardly \: '4 

c.v:-,*^ utter a severer criticism. But when I entered it Sunday J^--^:: 

-i : :;g morning at nine, for the sermon which precedes the High 

^>v•':; Mass at 9:30, and found it packed to the doors with 

I I 11 thousands of eager listeners, it seemed very much holier I' f J 

^y--'-Q than St. Peter's ever did. The preacher was a young r V ^ 

'^>^^y.$ Benedictine, in his black habit (the original of the black J^" , "r 

preaching-gown so dear to old-fashioned Evangelicals), h. .. ,, 

and he extolled God's goodness in ordaining the salvation >>■ .':, v 

of the world by being l)om of a woman, according to J;/ ;-- 
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cVA.> the flesh. Then came a dignified, stately celebration of "-v^/"> 

'^^i'''^':^ the Holv Mysteries, a bearded monk celebrating, with the ^v ;/r 

?^f-^ proper ministers; and when 1 went out, an hour later, J-:-"; 

over my arm the necessary camp-chair provided by all |[ I |l 

the inns for their guests, I was conscious that Einsiedeln f^^-' o 

^^/.'"^ is indeed holy ground. ^v "5 

r^:" :% The abbey stands three thousand feet above sea; and -, ;f,'^ 

J^:,'^ back of it is a hill, with pastures and forests, seven '^j^ 

\V,v^ hundred feet higher. As I climbed it, the spell of sanctity ^- r -^ 

'^'iru5 was on every living creature ; even the young colts, usually ?Ia'.:5 

shyest of farm-creatures, came up to a stranger's hand ] 

^;:;^,^ in the friendliest fashion, and the doves perched on the 
r^^V^ horses' shoulders, as of old on St. Francis' arms. Far 

:^.'.v;^ below stretched a peaceful valley, whence rose the melody :^ . -^ 

f:^'Y]r^ of the Ranz des V aches; and as the sun reached the r-"^"*? 

^ ^'^ zenith, and the Angelus rang out from the abbey towers, "" ;''.C' 

rrfi ■'" ^^^ grateful to Our Lady of Einsiedeln for having 'p^ |i 

J: JUJ brought ine there. ^(Jj 
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VI. ■^['^ 

ST. GALL AND APPENZELL 

^^•1 TOUUXEYIXG frr.iu Einsicdelii to St. Gallon, one j. .. , 

I pas.scs the iiijjht at Ziirich, dLstrossingly modern in jj:'"''^ 

> - ^^ its show quarters, hut as nieclia»val as one needs, if only he ", ' ' 

Tfovr? know.s where t(> wander — thou2:h, ahis! with associations ^. >- 

;sv^^ V-^ . ^ . . . :^^^ vj;; 

^^;,x:25 sadly difTcrcnt from those of Einsiedeln. From my six- t'^ScS- 

y,v'^''''^ hundred- vcar-old east nient in the Hotel of the Sword I ^V' - 

-tvVO looked out aero.ss the emerald Limmat to the (rrossmunster, <->)<-> 

'^' V r> r ' '-1 "-i 

p$,^'2, ^ight centuries old, and now revered by sonu^ as the place ;^s\vC 

Sf^^ where Zwinu;li ministtnd error till his di ath. But there t'^^X 

are quaint old streets winding round the Lindenhof, 'I M| 

?^^ where nothinu; has champed for three hundred years, if r.V>^^ 

^^^^ one knows where to find them: and I modestly acknowl- JV^^ 

fvin>7 edge an instinct for such quarters that never fails me. ^v<vv>^ 

^y^ However, cities in sunnner are no place for a pilgrim, ^&;^ 

^fV^:; if they be big and bustling and self -con -scions; so 1 hur- L^\^\;5^ 

ricd away as fast as I could to St. (Jalhn, overlooking §%^ 

Lake Constance: 



m 



"(iirt round with rujjjjed mountains 

^^ ' r "^ The fair I^ke Constance lies: S^\''*^ 

t^^V>J In her blue heart reHeeted c^V,^ 

^j^<r^ Shine Imck the starry ski«'s." ?,.^;^.r:; 



t^^^::>i The sweetest voice I ever heard used to recite those c^Av'^ 

r,,vv^ verses to me thirtv v( ars a'z«»; and now it sings the new 1: "m 
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song "where, beyond these voices, there is peace." Vae 
miki, dimidium animae meae! 

But, at first, St. Gallen is almost disappointing. I 
don't quite know what I expected; perhaps to see good 
old Irish St. Gall with his pet bear, as in the picture I 
cherished of him; at any rate to find crowds of quaintly 

dressed peasants in the streets. 
Instead of which, a thriving 
town devoted to embroideries, 
with Broadway addresses on 
half the factories and shops; 
until I penetrated into the 
Cathedral Close, and found 
myself in the library where the 
treasures are kept. 

There are no relics of St. 
Gall; the Huns burned them, 
and it is perhaps not matter 
for lamentation. But there 
are wonderful old MSS., some 
of them, in Irish illumination 
(Scoff ice scripfa, the catalogue 
says), going back almost to his 
time, as those of you who have read Ekkehard will remem- 
ber ; and in a case adjoining is a magnificent collection of 
German Bibles, all dating before Martin Luther's birth! 
When I pointed that out to the sweet old woman who 
showed me about, she was in an ecstasy of delight. Luther 
did not discover the Word of God to the Gennans, despite 
the Protestant delusion to that effect. 
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pv'^"-:; Here, too, as at Einsiedeln, the woeful eighteenth 7i,'.,J'. 

'" .,>2 century had its way architecturally; and the abbey itself '. ," ; 

J^i'.C^ was suppressed at the beginning of the nineteenth, though f^ ■ ■ " 

ri |j the Cathedral remains. But it was really on another It j 1 

^-^ J errand that I came to St. Gallen. When I was a child, a ^' ; n 

certain tale that I read in a tiny book my grandmother r.;^ -_:] 

gave me had a profound effect on my imagination. It :, ' / 

^',v£- told how a good monk, Xotger by name, a thousand years ;> Tw; 

:r -y^ before, saw a man, working on the top of a high cliff, -^ ., ,; 

j^\ X^ lose his balance, fall to the bottom, and be dashed to cC;:"^ 

" ^ pieces; and was so moved by that dreadful sight that he 

^ .,-: composed at once the wonderful prayer which thrills i^;/;- 

<-^^:S every heart at a burial : Media vita in morte sumus; "In ::^rr "":; 

I;.;:^V^ the midst of life we are in death." Well, that gorge is ;^. >::; 

5l>:.> the Martinstobel, four miles out of St. Gallen, towards c *'^' ! 

Rorschach : and I came to see it. :^- . -i- 

The road winds peacefully on through orchards and -r V > 

rolling pastures, with prosperous farmsteads on either J_|Jj 

hand, and the lake shimmering in the distance (much T, .,,J; 

jK^/'ij more pastoral, this eastern Switzerland by the Bodensee, </,.-' 

i^i.vV; than the central regions) ; and I rather wondered whether 1; . :;/ 

<t:k:?> the gorge I sought could be near by. Suddenly, a curve : -f:-^' 

cx. "^ ' -) '' r . ' " - 

-i.;: r 1^'<1 down a wooded slope to where a narrow iron bridge ^-/V; 

'^v'"• **^ '\ "^ ' -v' 

^v.-:/^^ spans a chasm a hundred feet deei), whose walls are ^/'^ 

vertical rock down to the pebbly stream at the bottom. I[ M 

It is nothing amazing: I know fifty such gorges in Xew ?y : ^ 

York and New England. Switzerland is full of horrid J^' ": 

precipices, a fall from which would be far more dramatic ", , , . 

— though no more fatal! But perhaps it is all the more J\//% 

appropriate that the good monk Xotger should have ^/'-l 
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uttered a universal sentiment in the presence of sudden 
death, here rather than in some more picturesque place. 
For death is death, wherever it comes ; and of whom may 
we seek for succour in that hour, save of Him Whom all 
mountains and hills praise, even their stones crving Alle- 
luia ? 

I knelt to place a camera in position for some pic- 
tures. A motor-car whirled by, a diligence rattled past 
from Heiden, a peasant drove his cart across; no one 
knew the association of the gorge but myself. When 1 
tried to explain it to the woman at the farm above, who 
gave me a glass of milk, she said, ''Ja, ja, Hcirschaft,'' and 
went her way. But T shall not forget : and I hope blessed 
Xoto'er knows, and is pleased. 



There is a peculiar thrilling delight, to a person of 
academic habits and necessarily conventional manners, in 
sallying forth boldly and alone, oif the beaten track: no 
one knows him, he knows no one; his rank and distinc- 
tions, be they what they may, are of not the slight(\st 
value; he has no fussy courier to rely on, no trusted com- 
rade with whom to counsel. He must literally "go it 
alone," in a new world: and, to be honest, I know a man 
whose constant ejaculation under such circumstances is 
Joe Gargery's "Wot larx!" All this is apropos of Ap- 
penzell. I never knew anyone to go there ; older travellers 
rather scouted my purpose; Swiss friends intimated it Wx^ 
would be uninteresting. And yet, I had rather revisit ?fA>7; 
Appenzell-inner-Rhoden than Milan : T had rather see that $^><:S 
^ " 2 qiiaint old Rathaus, with its dark cells in the attic, and ^v^'^ 
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its rows of painted Landammans back to the fifteenth cen- 
tury, than Buckingham Palace; I prefer the Inn of the ;^' ^^ 
?^r:^ Lion, with its carpetless bedrooms and its four-hundred- <^hv5 
year open-beamed eating-hall, to the Carlton, all crim- [| 1 Tt 
son and gold, or the Touraine, or the St. Regis. Every- ^"^-^r^^ 
:< , v> one to his taste, you say: so be it. "Me for Appenzell," ^^v^^ 
-: ;^n in our vernacular. J^ "''^'; ^^ 
:; . >*C Appenzell is the most purely democratic canton in the "V- '^^ 
" :./? most democratic of all states. It was divided into two >.,,,^ 
^v vT^ distinct parts, Appenzell-inner-Rhoden, and Appenzell- <^;.''^ 
"^ ausser-Khoden, the first Roman Catholic, the second Prot- " ' '^ 
' r', estant, in 1597: the total area is onlv one hundred and '--^ 
' v.<^' sixty square miles, with a population of seventy thousand. ^^ -;. "^ 
^ .; :^V^ I speak here of Inner-Rhoden, with its capital, Appenzell, 1; V;- 
c *rf^ a village of four thousand people far up above St. Gallen, ; -^f^-;; 
^J ' >>^ where all the voters of the canton meet out-of-doors, on an ;:v .'--'; 
"'"^^ April Sunday, and deliberate on public affairs. The ]~^-'-^ 
' I I J l sweet-voiced little daughters of the Rathaus janitor made J J' 
: : ? friends with me at once, as I sat under its round arches, r, ;_,^ 
\\J^£, and showed me all its treasures before I had been in the ?\'.;^*^ 
;^ , ; village an hour. Everywhere the people saluted me, like ;^ ,,v; 
*\,-.-> one of themselves, stranger as I was, with "Oriiss GoW ; r\;^5 
everywhere the children ran up confidently, with a hand ^ ,:';,7 
outstretched to take mine in friendliest comradeship. And ; ^^ r ^^ 
I ] ll when, in the morning, I heard a soimd of many voices, 'I I fi 
^"'' i and looked out to see the whole village marching in proces- ^^"'^~o 
^ ^^^ sion from the parish church to the Franciscan Kloster, ^^ ";; 
:;/ -'^ saying the Rosary as they went, with the gentle old ^ ,v,^ 
"V ,,''r^ Pfarrer bringing up the rear (the custom every Tuesday), j!>^ /'^ 
, ' I wondered whether Arcadia were perhaps close bv. (Per- " v /^ 
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zerland could not teach Massachusetts even yet!) 

There is a distinctly different type of feature and col- 



?>' vi; haps you know the tale of the Denver woman, coming to c^lS 
r";.;v'' Boston for the first time, who heard, as she drew near -^ > » t 



its sacred precincts, a strange, rustling noise coming in &':::^ 

n"' 7] at the Pullman window. She asked the porter what it pO T 

^^j^^^ was, only to learn "It's the Boston folks turning the leaves ^-^~fc^ 

^yv" of their Brownings, ma'am." Well, I love Browning; 

^rV< but that Tuesday morning in Appenzell, or again yester- 

^ .vl^ day by the Walensee when a whole trainload from Ein- ^y^^^^ 

^. y*'r; siedeln passed me, all reciting the Pater Nosier, the Ave ^w/;- 

S^^X"" Maria, and the Credo, I wondered whether perhaps Swit- ^;^ 






^ I 



ouring in Appenzell ; much more black hair, much more ^^Vf?^ 
;^vV'2 beauty of face and figure than in Zlirich, say, or Bern. 
^Tr*-: And I shall always remember the curly-haired Annette, 
rvV vV five-year-old burden-bearer, who walked hand-in-hand with ^\v^ 
^"^■' ' me trustingly all the length of the town, a load of fire- - ^ 






![ I II wood in the basket bound on her tiny back ; and, when the ILJj! 

^:<'^ turbulence of our own great cities deafens me once more, f;< :^, v^ 

^^;^:^ my heart will hear and respond to her lisping ''Grilss ^^yT-C 

W^Vr'r^ Ooff/' up amons: the mountains that cluster round Sentis, r r^ v •: 

"^^^ in Appenzeller-land. <'vAc:> 

^^ ■ ^^ 

n—{' r! / , . , V - - ■' ' rnr n^ ,., v '•,-^'- ,-.-.-, v; ' -^,*. \ '--; ' -v.-. ^ ^.^ -^.v. ', v :t-t; n-'^r>^ \ r ^ -aa v ." " r > T 
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contiiries ago, when the Romans set their ineffaceable 
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i: vf CHUR AND LIECHTENSTEIN ^W^^ 

i^'P ^ A A 7^^ were si)eaking, a month ago, of the fascination ^^^^ 

^>]^v^ V ^ that islands have for some of us, apropos of f^^!^^ 

^ !^ (^aldey. Well, there are places, seen on the map, the look ^ '^ 

iy^\U of whose name bewitches, quite independent of any actual I;v - 

cvAv^ association: Drontheim, Yucatan, Palembang, Moosonee, ^iS 

^^ v2 Xorth Berwick Law, Bikaneer, Tallapoosa, St. Kitts, and 5^) v^; 

$1^ a hundred others; I have never visited any of them, most ^^^.V-^^ 

::^/>'^ likely never shall; but I feel drawn their way without ^\^^ 

Y\l knowing why. p^ 

I^MJ But here is a place out of the same list, which, ac- !L1J| 

tually seen, is even more fascinating than I had fancied: T/,,?^ 
Chur, capital of Graublinden, Curia Rhaetorum nim^teen 



<^vx-^ 



^y^k-^ stamp upon the eastern Alps. The hurried traveler ?/>..> 

^V>'/.7 knows it only as the junction for the Albula railway to rC.':^r 

J '[vl; St. Moritz; but it is much better worth a visit than many J:^"^:-^::; 

r j Tj places vastly more frequented, if one cares for antiquities, [[ | 1 

r ■ ]q particularly of the ecclesiastical sort. Mountains encircle ^. '■ i 

it, densely clothed with evergreen, snowy summits appear- ^., /'f- 

iug in the distance; the Rhine flows a mile away, enriched r, ;'. , 

by the influx of the Plessur; and high u]) on a shelf of S^', -^; 

rock, commandina; the vallev, on the verv site of the " ,, 
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Koinaii camp, is the Episcopal Court, with the Cathedral 'p^:^ 

of St. Lucius, the palace, the school and seminary, and the " vt 

quaint old Hofkellerei where I have been lodging. I do ^v^^^"? 

in Tj not recall any such group of buildings with ancient, me- ift f 

r^ :* ^ diseval, and modern so intimately mingled. In the Cathe- ^r^ 
:^^ V--^ dral, where now men drink of the water of life, the 
-^^/-^ sacristan shows one the well out of which the legionaries 

^' ":-'' quenched their thirst before ever St. Lucius had evan- ;^ v^:^ 

^' %Vr' gelized the Rhaetians; and there are bits of pre-Christian V;'^7^ 

7^^^ masonry in the crypt. There is a Byzantine altar, rich "^h^i^^ 

f with rope-work ornamentation, in the south transept, which ""' ' ^ 

1 '>; dates from about A.I). 500; and the main body of the -• r.; 

<*^,^^'^' church is at least seven centuries old. Xorth of the c^ScS 
y-i^-^ Cathedral is a Roman tower; and another tower, to the 
'' *^''*V west, shelters the exquisite old dining-room where guests, 
:r^ .'-:2 more or less distinguished, have eaten ever since the dawn 
of the sixteenth century. 

There is still a sharp religious division between the [\\\ 

literally High Churchmen of the Episcopal Court and ?,a?^^ 

their Protestant neighbors down in the valley: for nearly J^v-r 

1: vr^ four hundred years the two sections of the city have kept %./; 

or-v^ their old character, lust as in Holland a solidlv "Re- Z^Su^ 

^V V 7 formed" village confronts another where the Papacy is l^v^;,- 

S^^J, venerated nem. con. The sacristan of the Cathedral, i^*^^ 

LIJI ^'^l*^^^''"^ ^^ i^s treasures this morning, i)ierced through fjl Ti 

o^^f o the superficial disguise of a blue cravat and a green ^^f^^ 

'^^'^'*lC' Tvrolese hat, with a direct challenge: Esne Sacrrdos, ^A"^-^ 

'^ ^'.^ Domino? And when T denied not, he chuckled, and re- r,' 

^\ ' ' p ^Y ' '„ 

c^i.S lapsing into German, said, "I can always tell : it's some- J^k vT 

^yr-^ thing about the face!" Thereafter, he dwelt even more ^ -^v; 
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lovingly on the relics displayed for my edification: the cinS^ 

skull and larerer bones of St. Lucins, the Irish missionary i; ' - ,, 

&:."> who foimded the see in the second century, all covered ^^^x--; 

with jewels, even the eye-sockets twinkling with ghastly ijT ^ 

emerald and ruby eyes; and fragments of other skeletons, i'^^^ 

torn from the decorous concealment of mother earth and :^ /-^.^ 

now shown forth indecently, in gold and crystal caskets, ^/l"^ 

^V,*:,^ That part of the treasury w^as imspeakably revolting: apart v^X^ 

'";.,;.'■ from any question as to the s]mriousness of the relics, I \ ^ , 

J>V, :; couldn't help thinking of Mr. Venus and his sweetheart, Jf;H^>j 
'" ' in Our Mutual Friend, who "didn't wish to be regarded 

I;.;:;- in that bony light." • ^)::^- 

^^Vp" There are other objects much better worth considera- ^->Pj 

-^-Vv; ti(m: charters signed by Charlemagne and his sons; ^ VVc 

?";^''': splendid old vestments and altar- vessels ; wonderful ^'^'"^ 

!^".>C archaic carvings; and over all, an atmosphere of genuine J^N^'C 
piety, such as befits a region Christian for eighteen 



!j hundred years uninterruptedly. 



^y V But T must set down, while they are fresh in mind, v\x>r'>. 



imj)ressions of a tiny state even more fascinating than ^^^ 

110"^%; Les Grisons, and whollv one side the current of travel. K^'^'- 

<%:3> Out-of-the-wav places alwavs draw me; and for years I ^^^K^'^ 

^})\i> have had it in mind to visit the Sovereign Principality jfiv^;; 

^"^-^ of Liechtenstein, which lies north of Chur. So yesterday l^v^^;;! 

I set off on foot from Sevelen, in the Rheintal, to enter jT | Jl 

that Paradisal region, where eight thousand people, free f-:^'}:h 

^t'^^j from taxes, from military burdens, and from the com- '^'^^ 

^^Vr>^ plexities of urban civilization, dwell under the benign ^^a^ 

^i^^ and paternal rule of Fiirst Johann II. von und zu Liecht- ^>I^ 

^^rr>i enstein. It sounds a little like the delicious domain of L-^' '>, 
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Jtvv^S^ Prince Otto, as Stevenson painted it; and the first vision <^;)cS 

of the great Schloss beetling over the town from its crag ^ ^ ? 

half-waj up the mountain brings to mind that other castle, '^SxS 
so convenient for murders, described in Terence O'Rourhe, 
Gentleman Adventurer, a really thrilling "shocker" which 

il\^^ I hope you have all read. ^'Kvl! 

->r^ The Rhine, hurrying down to the Bodensee, is crossed ^;\?^ 

$> ' "^ by a long covered wooden bridge : at the west end Switzer- S Cc 

w :v7^ land guards herself from invasion by a single soldier ^^^^v^ 

""in^ with his family; opposite, Liechtenstein is equally de- <>>i2^ 

^1^ !^ fended. But there was a strange ceremony necessary, if ^i " 

^V>>Z one would set foot on Fiirst Johann's sacred soil. The li\" i 

^,1^^ way was barred, except for a two-foot space, where a shal- 5^}^ 

low tin vessel rested, inch-deep with some aromatic liquid. ^)' V" 

I started to step over this; but the guard said, "Xo, no, S^v^ 

r^ sir, that will never do: you must walk through it, dipping ?";">>^^ 

^^ both boots well in." It's ill arguing with a sentry ; but <^^ - 

I am still wondering whether it was a sort of sacramental l[_J 
rite, or if they hope thus to keep out the microbe of repub- 

c*:^^^ lican institutions! c^c3 

'^Si"^ Vaduz, the capital, is a long, white village, snuggled [^\'~- 

< t^,<2> close round the base of a wooded mountain. Dominating $^-> 

4; V? it and the east bank of the Rhine for miles, the ancient 4^^'X^r 

^ "l^o castle of the Princes hangs almost in air, white, venerable, S^^v^' 

magnificent. The road winds a long way up to the castle, '1 f n 

through dense forests of birch and beech and evergreen, ^ ^^^ 

'^:!^ overlooking vineyards hanging heavy with purple grapes, ?k:^ 

7vy>7 and fields gay with meadow-saffron, like those Fra Angel- ^^-p 
V^^g ieo painted for his Paradise. Attained at last, one looks 
^^ vrz straight down on Vaduz, and sees rank on rank of the 
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>V/^^ Swiss mountains rising westward and southward until J':'^ 

'^'-'■''l the snow-summits blend indistinguishably with the clouds. 

cty.S The castle, alas! is closed for repairs; the Prince is in 

ri Ti Vienna, at court ; but his brother, who acts as Kegent, is VT T 

c ' o encountered driving swiftly down the mountain — a fine- i^-^ 

■:r\''^C, looking man, with a noble head, to whom the villagers :^^,v;^ 

rV' '"? are devoted. f^-'^'^i 

^^v^^ There is no poverty in Liechtenstein; and that much ^^-^^ 

?,,:'*^^^ more than compensates for there being no millionaires. f^,Y.^ 

>^/J; Its deep valleys are not disturbed by the hoot of th(» ^\l^v; 

'^' "^ locomotive; a pastoral people is content to remain so, "". r 

;^".'>; fearing God, honouring the Prince, imtroubled by tourists ;^ r^A 

<^^S — ^they never had had an American before at the Lion ! — "^^S 

^;;;\I^ and preserving "the constant custom of the antique world.'' ^y V'r 

2^^^^ Ah, if only one could carry away from the triple summit '^^i*-^ 

;^Vv:C of Die Drei Schwestern some balsam that could soothe :^Vvr 

T-? f^ overwrought nerves and bring peace to aching brains in -"tri 

.[ jjj the midst of our turmoil! LLJj 

^■.tT\^ r-" y .O 

^■^ ^''-^ 

"«"• ."r -7 '■^. ,', -' 

•V. ,^,*7 rS, ., .^_^ 
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VIII. 
GANDRIA 

IF some one were to challenge me abruptly: "Name the 
most beautiful place you have seen this summer," the 
word coming automatically to my lips would be "Gan- 
dria.'^ And yet few travellers would recognize the name, 
fewer could gloat over the memory of a visit there. It 
is one side the main courses of globe-trotting Americans; 
unfashionable, simple, primitive, exquisite. 

I left Chur reluctantly, journeyed by the incredibly 
beautiful Albula railway to St. Moritz, visited all the 
Engadine, descended the ^klaloja Pass in a dream of 
delight, revisited Como, and crossed from Menaggio to 
Porlezza, en route for Lugano. This series of Reisehilder 
would grow endless if I tried to do justice only to those 
stages of travel named above. So I content myself with 
recounting them. But I cannot hurry past Gandria! 

The little steamer from Porlezza sailed westward over 
the beryl-colored waters of the Lake of Lugano, into en- 
chantment. The mountains round about were unreally 
beautiful, like visions raised by wizardry. The castles 
crowning inaccessible crags, the ancient churches whose 
frescoed outer walls showed dim saints in faded glories, 
the villas seated by the water's edge, washing white feet 
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in the lake, all glowed with the radiance of fairyland. Was 
it a painted curtain in some prodigious theatre '( Or had 
my own fancy created and projected it all, combining frag- 
ments of picturesque recollections, out of art and literature 
and travel, kaleidoscope-fashion, into one great mosaic of 
supernal beauty ? As I wondered, we turned northward 
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OANDKIA AND THK LAKP: OF LUGANO. 



III 



vM 



'^^^ 



to the Swiss bank, and Gandria came in sight. 11 v heart 
thrilled with instant recognition ; I had never seen it 
before, nor heard of it, yet this was my dream-town, 
familiar even in its strangeness: "the place I long had 
sought.'' I was not long in deciding: and soon I sat at 
home on the balcony of the Seehof, basking in the Sep- 
tember sunshine, with a panorama absolutely matchless 
on every side. 
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Picture to yourself an almost vertical mountain-side, 
clothed with vineyards, olive-orchards, and stately cypress. 
Xo road traverses it; but a narrow foot-path is cut into 
the rock or winds by the very margin of the lake. A 
great crag, the Kock of Gandria, juts out abruptly, shelter- 
ing a little town that clings and clambers up from the 

water in a tangle of red roofs, 
white walls, twisting rough- 
paved vicoli too strait to be 
called streets, where never 
horse-hoofs have sounded. 
Cliff-dwellers these Gandrians 
might almost name them- 
selves ; and yet patches of gar- 
den glow with flowers on every 
side. The cleanl}-, cheerful 
inn overhangs the water, so 
that, feasting on repasts of 
which the food on the table is 
only a small part, one can 
watch the fish swimming about, 
waiting patiently for the 
crumbs they expect as their 
share, and hear the pleasant 
plash as the stalwart young seminarian, black-cassocked, 
with a blue tassel to his biretta, rows back from the other 
side of the lake, standing to his oars and facing the bow. 

The tiny foot-path back of the inn tunnels its way 
under houses, with arches out of the crannies in which 
lizards dart back and forth. It turns sharp corners, nar- 
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N^;*<; rows so that a full-sized man grows thoughtful at the ^^^ -/^^ 

^//v/; possibility of being imprisoned, then widens out into a 

>^:S microscopic piazzetta. Sitting in the cool shade of a deep 

frXTj door-way is a radiantly smiling yoimg girl, whom the 

^iw^J camera captures before she is aware of it. But she smiles 






^: 






u 



^ 



I: 



a; 



III 

^'vrS again on the forest iere, and allows another picture to be ^.^r 
^^^i made, once reassured that it is not for a picture-postcard, c^'^r'^r 
\V2 Black-haired, black-eyed, soft-voiced, thoroughly Italian 



<l^'r^, 



though native Swiss, I salute you, little Thea Giambonini, 

S^*^ blossoming in my memory as one of the flowers of ^?^:'j£> 

Gandria! 

"^yf'rJ, The streets of Lugano are crowded with a cosmopolitan '^:,i^-^ 

■:& multitude. Echoes of "The JVferry Widow" are heard <^-f:-^ 

from the opera house, and the croupier croaks his un- |vV!;/; 

varying "Faites vos jeux, le jeu est fait, rien ne va pbtsT ^^fr r 

in the Kursaal. Motor-cars and tramways and Paris "^j-}^^ 

^ . .. gowns and ear-rings do all they can to spoil the glory of %^Z 

I I J the lake and the mountains rising roimd it. But Gandria, [LlJj 

^:>v;^ an hour's walk away, is still Arcadian, unsophisticated, F , 7^ "^ 

"^^ ineffably virginal. I dream of returning sometime, un- ^J,,:S 

!voyr5 hurried, serene, t-o sit pensive on the balconv of the Seehof ^ >►!: 

3>>^ and watch the panorama pass from dawn till dusk, at <->:-> 

^\:J^>^ peace in the midst of beauty which my experience knows JCvV :;,- 

^:-^ not how to parallel. ^^''r . 

It was less than a day's journey from Lugano, by the 1 j | 

St. Gotthard Tunnel, to the very opposite side of Switzer- cT'^ : 

^; '':C land, Schaffhausen, a picturesque imperial city only con- ^ 'X-; 

^ ;: ,5 federate with Switzerland for three or four centuries, and ^r,.' / 

^C^Z preserving a great deal of its mediaeval character still. ^l\l\ 
^ 7,v] Those who visit Schaffhausen are supposed to come chiefly 
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for the sake of the Rhine-fall; but, to be frank, I found 
less to interest me there, where the Rhine drops down less 
than a hundnnl feet under Schloss Laufen, than in the 
carved and painted house-fronts, encrusted w^th ornamen- 
tation, the old fortress commanding the city, and the 
eleventh-centurv minster where, though all else has been 
laid waste, the ancient bell is reverently preserved, with its 

inscription that ins})ired Schil- 
ler's ^^Song of the Bell": 
** Viros roco, moriuos pi an go, 
fuJgara frango," 

But I remember with most 
delight the long walk at sun- 
set, along the left bank of the 
Rhine, with rustling beech- 
woods and vineyards alternat- 
ing. The road ascended stead- 
ily from Laufen ; and I had it 
(|uite to myself imtil I came 
U])on a i)easant-mother and her 
five children, all working in 
a narrow field of ])otatoes be- 
tween the highway and the forest. They \veren't like my 
marvellous Walcheren peasant-folk, beautiful and radiant 
and sunny ; but they had a charm of their own, shy, serious, 
pale faces brightening into timid, friendly smiles when 
they foimd that the Hrrrschaft could speak their language 
and liked children. They were not crushed by their bur- 
then into something like mere animalism, as the peasants 
of eastern Euro])e so often seem to be; and we got to be 




THE SCHILLER BELL, 
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good friends, little Hedwig Sigg and her small brothers 
and sisters, before I hurried on past Flurlingen, across 
the Rhine to my inn. After all, people are better than 
castles, or cathedrals, or cataracts; and I never cease to 
wonder and praise God that, for all it's a fallen world, 
so much of His image shines out from the human creatures 
He has made. 
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IX. 
FLANDERS AND ZEELAND 

HERE is the last of these travel-letters, which have 
made you sharers of my European recollections, at 
least in part, this summer. Now, safe home and at work 

again, my mind turns 
back to the last days of 
a long and exquisitely 
varied journey, and I 
find myself living over 
Low Countries experi- 
ences with peculiar de- 
light. 

We stopjxnl, last 
time, at Schaffhausen. 
T^icture, thereafter, a 
hasty jouruey back to 
the Thunersee, and then 
a glimpse of the Black 
Forest, with Freiburg 
for a starting-point and 
warm-hearted Geruian 
friends for comrades. 
Ah, how gorgeous the 
costumes, how splendid 
THE ROAD TO REST. the old uiiustcr, how re- 
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freshing the balsam-perfumed air from the pine-woods! 
Treves next, with its superb Koman ruins, so vast that it 
is amazing how few travellers see them; the vim^-clad 
valley of the Moselle; the Ardennes once more; and then, 
the Netherlands ! I like to think of Belgium and Holland 
together, despite the rude divorce of 1830. A common 
language, common traditions, even the memory of family 
(puirrels, make them seem one people, though now under 
two governments; and 
art and architecture 
have so many points 
of identity that no di- 
vision other than an 
arbitrary one can be 
made. 

A little visit to 
Ghent first, under the 
])leasantest guidance : 
la pefife Simonne, thir- 
teen-year-old daughter 
of M. le (^apitaine- 
C'omnumdant 1)., of 
the forces garrisoning 
the Citadel, is quite an 
old friend, and her <le- 
lightful parents knew 
how to make the glo- 
rious past of Ghent 
seem alive once more. 
Thirteen centuries old. 
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birthplace of Charles V., adorned with magnificent 
churches, and guarding, in the Cathedral of St. Bavon, as 
its chiefest treasure, ^^The Adoration of the Immaculate 
Lamb," by the brothers Van Eyek, Ghent is well worth 
seeing; but I own that the charming family life of my 
Belgian friends there interested me more, even, than the 
gloomy majesty of the old Castle of the Counts of Flan- 
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WESTHOVE : THE BISHOP S PALACE. 

ders. M. le Commandant was one of the first party of 
explorers to traverse the Congo, thirty-five years ago. If 
only the Congo had been left in hands like his, there would 
be no need for reform of abuses, I am sure. 

]!^ext, to Bruges, an hour away, for another visit to a 
Belgian household. One has not seen a country who 
knows nothing of its home life. I wish I could show you 
that stately patrician house on the Rue Baudouin Osten, 
built in 1400, where a famous Belgian scientist spends 
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his serene and godly old age, in an atmosphere of radiant 
hospitality and unaflFected, simple kindness such as makes 
a traveller feel no stranger under that roof. Here, too, 
is another military household; for the daughter is wife 
of an officer of high rank, splendid to see in his uniform 
and decorations ; and Yvonne and Claire, the little daugh- 
ters, are friends of Simonne and of me. Everyone going 

to Bruges sees the 
Belfry, the Chapel 
of the Sacred 
Blood, the Mem- 
lings in the hospi- 
tal, and the tombs 
of Charles the 
Bold and Mary of 
Burgundy ; and all 
are well worth see- 
ing. But very few 
gain entrance to 
the wonderful lace- 
school of the Sis- 
ters of the Assump- 
tion, sheltered in an old, old, peaceful convent whose 
weathered red brick cloisters show medallions of Maxi- 
milian and Mary, its founders. A habitation of peace, 
indeed ; and gentle old Soeur Leonie, standing between my 
little companions to be photographed in one of the hushed, 
sunny quadrangles, was the very impersonation of une 
bonne Religieuse, Briu/es la morte, they call it; ah, no; 
so long as charity and piety remain, with courtesy and 
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hospitality to strangers, Bruges will be alive far more 

truly than many a Babylon, city of confusion and greed. 

But I must hurry on for a farewell picture of Wal- 

cheren. All through the summer, even among the Alps, 

I had been singing: 

"My heart's in the Netherlands, my heart is not here; 
My heart's in the Netherlands, with VVillemina dear, 
Willi Willeraina VVouters, and Jannetje, and Jo: 
My heart it is in Walcheren. wherever 1 may «fo." 
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KNITTERS IN THE SUN. 

Wherefore, saving the best for the last, I betook myself 
once more to Middelburg, across the Scheldt, and walked 
thence, eagerly, impatiently, along those wonderful roads 
to rest, every step taking me out of our great busy world 
into a sweet, old-fashioned Eden where one almost discerns 
unf alien human nature. Everywhere I met familiar faces, 
smiling out from under coif or round hat, with cheerful 

The sky was pearly, like 



greetings and waving hands. 
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th(» inside of a shell; the air was pleasantly salt; the 
great white farm-wagons lumbered by on their blue 
wheels; and Lange Jan rained down melody from his 
never-failing carillon. ^'Ilome again," I exulted, forget- 
ting a minute that my home lay across the Atlantic and 
conscious only that T was once more in my own Walchereu. 
At Oostkapelle the}' were just coming out of church, 
these good Calvinistic peasants, the men first, then the 
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zoutelande: st. willibrords town. 

women and children. Xo vacant seats there, barely 
standing-room for late-comers; and the very fields put cm 
a Sunday look, to harmonize with the l-ork-kleer of the 
peasants. Beyond lay Westhove, shc^ltcred by the dunes, 
embowered in wondrous boskages of l)(»ech and birch whosc^ 
age is beyond reckoning, and girdled with a moat now as 
in the brave old days when it was the summer-palac(» of 
the Bishops of Middelburg. The Hcrvormde Kcrl- made 
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^til>';; short work of Bishops, alas ! but Slot Westhove still stands, "^^^y^S 
wv>r>; its courts echoing to the happy voices of scores of orphans ^WrC 
'^:S and waifs housed there now. 

Vistas of purple and emerald shadows stretch bound- 
lessly, it appears ; but one comes at last to the high dunes, 
and Domburg, City of the Temple, snuggled in behind ^-V 
them, peaceful and sedate, with its Roman bridge and a 
thousand Roman relics of the day when Nehalennia was 
worshipped here. The fishermen profess to show one, 
not far out from shore, white marble ruins under the sea, 
where once the Roman city stood. Let antiquarians puz- 
zle over it if they will: for me, the crash of the surf 
suffices, with the merry voices of the children as they 
dance in rounds along the beach. A living peasant-child 
is worth all the antiquities under the earth, me judice. 

There is a wonderfully comfortable inn on the Dom- 
burg dunes, unpretentious but renowned. Two German 
royalties were there incogniti when it sheltered me, to- 
gether with Dutch gentlefolk and a few Germans and 
Belgians — ^no Americans or English. And there I rested, 
in the fullest sense of that word, mind and body at peace, 
in an ideal atmosphere. 

Across the fields some miles away lies Westkapelle, 
with the highest dykes in Holland, and its strange little 
colony of Norwegians, who have kept their blood unmixed 
and their racial type through several centuries. Beyond 
that, the dunes rising ever higher, Zoutelande hides: a 
fairyland village, all red-roofed cottages immaculately 
clean, with wheat-fields coming up to the churchyard. 
The streets are actually lower than the sea outside; but 
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still the miraculous well of good St. Willibrord furnishes 
fresh water unfailing to the villagers, albeit not one is 
left to invoke the Apostle of Walcheren. The Protestant 
pastor, entering the village church, steps upon a stone 
bearing a carved chalice and paten, with the name of the 
last priest to lift up holy hands in that sanctuary. But 
it is idle to mourn, when Janna Dingmans and Klazina 
Wondergem are knitting in the sun, making the stockings 
which wear out so fast in the wooden shoes, and ready 
to exchange sweet civilities with their American Domine- 
f riend of the year before. We climb the dunes together, 
at sunset. The children dance gaily in the bright level 
beams that gild the Scheldt, touch the tower of the old 
abbey at Middelburg with fire, and bring out of obscurity 
the mighty bulk of the ancient minster at Veore, far across 
the island. One last look over the dreamy, enchanted 
meadows ; the warm clasp of tiny fingers ; "Good-bye, dar- 
ling little friends; don't grow up till I see you again, 
please God." Ah, though I write in a metropolitan rec- 
tory three thousand five hundred miles from Walcheren, 
it seems very near and unspeakably dear. When time and 
space have ceased to be, I want to claim its peace and 
purity and the joj-ance of its children for part of my 
heaven. 
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I. 

THE VOYAGE. AND GRASMERE 

WHAT blase idiot ever said that one ocean voyage 
is much like another? I have made not a few, 
and every one has an individuality of its own, standing 
out clearly in my memory: most of them perpetual joys 
in the recollection, none of them marred by the memory 
of mal de mevj but all of them different. The last one 
has its proper character; and though it has become his- 
tory already, it is in a special binding of its own. 

It was blistering when the good old Gaelic steamed 
down the harbor that brilliant Monday afternoon, bearing 
Sebastian and me, with two hundred other first cabin 
passengers, and uncounted "human warious" in the steer- 
age. The hot wave with which July began had just 
reached the seaboard; indeed, it followed us more than 
half-way across, though its power was mercifully re- 
strained. But as we passed the old fort on the island, 
where the dearest figure of all waved a farewell salute, 
a breath of freshness came to us from the open sea, as if 
to soften the pain of parting; and the days that passed ^ 
all too quickly more than fulfilled that first promise. ?5 
Balmy airs, seas glassy-smooth, only a little fog, and mar- ^ 
vellously good society, made it a memorable voyage. May ^ 
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:^^*>P^ I attempt some thumb-nail sketches of my fellow-passen- j^-v^^ 

gers? ^^/::z. 

There were, first, two or three '^personally conducted" ; T *-. 
parties, clinging together in the fellowship of a common !i_|_^j 
dependence. (Small room for individuality, when one is r;,,', ,^ 
^iS chained to a wheel!) Then three professors, learned, il- J_^,'^; 
'^yv; lustrious, yet all the more heartily entering into shuffle- ^ ^ .! 
cvr^^ board, remembering how sweet it is to unbend at the cV.-.S 
-v^ v^ proj)er time. Cambridge, Ann Arbor, Annapolis, are the 
iW^^ richer for men so wisely simple. Of parsons, not a few. 
Several genial brethren of the Latin obedience, who, after 
:^ yvZ; a day or so of ceremonial garb, followed the pattern set 
^t.;i them by the American priests and appeared in mufti — r, 
much the cooler in consequence, and none the less reverend. ?^ 
One of them was an Italian, Romano di Boma, he boasted; h 
full of humour, a little disposed to feel that the Modernists "^ 
had had too severe treatment, and smiling sardonically [] 
when Infallibility was mentioned, but with all the Vulgate l^ 
at his tongue's end to maintain the Papal sense of Tu es ^ 
Peirus. Another was Irish, and greatly interested in ^ 
hearing a Catholicity maintained that was not Roman, 
but studiously declining controversy, he said; while a 
third had been brought up a Methodist, and was, in con- 
s(Hiuence violently ultramontane. Of our own I forbear 
to s])eak. School-girls in abundance (alas! too many of 
l^^-.'t them the "Daisy Miller" type that ras])s one's nerves, and ^-r 7 
c\>^ makes "the American voice" a proverb of re[)roach) ; men <^^;. -' 
l;/:'^ of affairs, some of them illustrating extraordinarily that ^y*:; 
c':,.:.^^ combination of business acumen and wide intellectual 5^>>' "^ 
:^ v^i sympathy which is so rare and so admirable; a well-known 
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^^r:C' musician, whose ironic humour kept his table in a continual <^^:S 

liy^^M ripple of appreciation; a charming girl-graduate, gra- ^^Vr 

^"r^' cious and simple and swiftly responsive, bearing her lau- 5^>^-'; 

Til; rels and her learning lightly, but with a face set toward iPI |i 

^'■^^ ^^bat "dear city of Cecrops," where still the wise gather ^^ "^ j 

-:^ '^^ from round the globe to search for the secret of Athenian ?t' ,;■ 

.^7:": culture. (She, rue judice, had found it already.) Oh, ^,,,, /^ 

it was a goodly company that sat on the Gaelic s decks > :^^"I 

and made friends. I, who have much to remember in a ^ .,■ 

singularly hapj)y life, shall never forget the discussions rS;:.C 
which settled the affairs of Europe, fought over all the 

battles of the Cromwellian Rebellion, solved the social and '^y\r 

industrial problems of our o\vn Republic (or seemed at 1: -r':^ 

the moment to do so), and gave, besides, that keenest of ;^-.vr 

intellectual delights, to watch the self-revelation of strong ; " ' s 

V'X^ Hud well-stored minds. There were academic personages ^v" "^■ 

■^-^-^ by the dozen, cumbered with letters after their names .j.^- p 

^^{Jj ("small by degrees'' some malicious person might have J..J,J; 

'. .. t quoted); but it is no reflection on them to say that the ' - ^^ 

-'^^S' cleverest participant in all those tournaments of wit was r\,':.'\i 

^.";- a banker who had never had a term in college. (Of 1:. ;- 

;t-<"; course, he had lived his life in Boston, which may partly I'-rV 

ir':\''^i\ account for it. Perhaps you know the story which ;-. V; 

trickled out from the House of Bishops years ago, when - ' "-' \ 

the name of a newly-elected Bishop was under considera- '' [ j' 

ti(m. "lie is not a university graduate, T note,'' said one ;,, : ^ 

of the older prelates; "is he intellectually equipped for so J";/:; 

hisrh an office?" To which the discerning Bishop of ":,.,/^ 

ilassachusetts is said to have replied: "Well, he has lived ^VA.s 

for manv vears in Boston" — and was unable to finish his I// 
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intended tribute, for the episcopal mirth that accepted his 
fragmentary utterance as final!) 

So, too, the moonlit evenings were memorable, when 
the children of all ages below eighty gathered roimd to 
hear ghost-stories from a priest who makes the occult a 
specialty, and can freeze your blood with tales of mystery, 
all certified authentic and told with convincing conviction. 
Even the concert was not stupid; and a verse out of one 
of the songs, "A Child's Prayer," has run in my mind 
often since, because of its sweet directness: 

"Mother smacks me when I'm naughty, 
Father scolds me when I*m bad; 
But if You'll just please forgive me, 
I shall be most awf'ly glad." 

All good things come to an end, on sea or land, how- 
ever; and one fine morning we landed in Liverpool. 
An express train carried most of the unwise direct to 
London. Not that to leave Liverpool as fast as possible is 
unwise; but that going straight up to town is, when all 
the real England waits — the England of lovely lanes with 
blossoming quickset hedges, of gray church-towers rising 
above thatch-roofed cottages, and mysterious forest-glades 
that survive to show what Broceliande must have been; 
of rosy old Aien and women standing by gates that open 
into Fairyland, and sweet-voiced, modest, friendly chil- 
dren so gentle and loving that one recalls the comment on 
St. Bonaventure : "In Brother Bonaventura, Adam seems 
never to have fallen" ; the land where every day at mid- 
aftemoon the tea-table magically spreads itself in some 
garden nook, and wandering Americans who don't speak 
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c^,;^5 through their noses find hospitable hands beckoning al- ''-:•> 

i V^-? ways through doorways that swing wide. Of that Eng- 

:vr:.> land he knows nothing who knows only London, Dr. John- 

n ]| son to the contrary notwithstanding. Nay, more, the '|| | 

: -'^ English themselves do not know it as well as we who are c~ " ^ 

^^ ,^j? at home there and yet sufficiently detached to be objective '^^'/["S 

?^"/^7 in our enjoyment of it. :, ;; ,^ 

> ^^-g All England is not like that, of course. There are ^1.3 

^.,,v2 hideous factory towns, and vulgar Suburbia, and un- l^/'^-l 

c^v:!^ speakably gray and squalid slums such as our cities can- <\kS 

' ^ not matcli, thank God; there are acres of deadly British 

I;/:;,-^ respectability, peopled by British matrons and snobs of ;:-,>> 

^^;C> other sorts; and even in the country the public-house is ': •: :^ 

;^, 'vV; the dragon of present days, with no St. George! -; '-^ 

>'^-;r^ But my England, that I love ineffably, swells over the ;."':;' 

'^J •^'^ Sussex downs and the chalk hills of Kent, lies in the dales J> ;- 

>2'*/i of Westmorland or among Worcester orchards, stretches ;r > y 

LiJj round the Wrekin (not forgetting Little Wenlock!), ex- 'uLJ, 

^ v"^ pands in the wide fields of Hertfordshire and over the ^ ^^ 

-^.:!:5 Yorkshire Wolds, blushes among Devon lanes, fades away "Ij:.^J 

1^ ;>; in the misty distances of the Fens, and nestles close where -; :;r 

.'..-;. ^' sweet Thames runs softly. And always the centre of it J --; 

7^ v/; is that venerable Mother that renews her youth like the r^ '^r. 

P "":^''o eagle's, older though she is than the realm itself; drugged V*'r< 

1^1 J and robbed in bygone days, threatened to-day with fresh I | J; 

? "^^^ violence and contumely by that base confederation of : ;^ 

;V :,^ Babylonians, Moabites, and Hagarenes wherein Recusants, ;>\ /.'^ 

*, , /'■ Dissenters, and Infidels all have their part, but still \,/i 

c\',/^ august, virginal, humble, and faithful, true Spouse of '^^,.kS 

;^ v^ Christ for English-speaking folk in every land — ^the ^ • - 

v" ., , ^^ "■' -- .» -^ 
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came strength sufficient to lay down his life for the wit- 









<^ '.? Church of Alban, of Aidan, of Chad and Bede and Hilda, 

^ \, of Dunstan and Becket and Robert Grossetete, of John r^'V 

?/>.." Ball and Langland, of Andre wes and Hooker, of Laud '^^:r^ 

T I ]. and the Royal Martyr he fortified so that out of weakness [l | Ij 



^,S V 



0^-C--> 



p^-,-^*; ness of Jesus; the Church of Ken and Wilson and the ., , -, 

c'" r Wesleys, of Pusey and Keble and Neale, of Hannington ? ,^ ' 

and Patteson, of Kingsley and Maurice, of Lowder and 

Mackonochie and Dolling — ^j-es, and the Church of Gore 

and Winnington-Ingram and Lang to-day. ^>Al^ 

Forgive this Homeric catalogue, but my heart burns 
within me when I muse. Good old England ! 



c.>;-^ It was not to London that Sebastian and I turned 

our feet, you may be sure, after the adieux had all been 
spoken, and the promises to meet again had been made. 

We saw the new Cathedral rising on its height, its 
steel skeleton speaking of a true modernism even as its 
exquisite Lady Chapel, completed, witnesses to the ancient 
Faith; we paid our respects to "Dante's Dream" and 
?v.:-'> "Sponsa de Libano" in the W^alker Gallery (joying to find 
;;,,': close by a marvellous glimpse of our own Walcheren, 
<v>:. ^ "La Vie Paysanne," by Cecil Jay Hitchcock), and then 
•j 1 |j hurried northward to the Lakes, terra incognita to us both, [1 1 I 
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except on the pages of books. 

What a contrast a few hours made! We left ugly ^^ 

square miles of business, tempered with an Orangemen's r 

row (for it was July 12th that we landed), and found our- t 

selves under the shadow of Seat Sandal, where Grasmere ;;, 
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; V ';, fort as only a really good English inn can give. ^:> '- 

r '";'%-. "Whoe'er has travelled life's dull round, _ -^'^^ 

I j [j Whate'er his stages may have been, | | T 

JrT:VrL' Must sigh to think he still has found U=r,WJ 
//,,%- His warmest welcome at an inn." 









So Shenstone wrote, was it not ? on a pane of the "Red 

;vvr-^ Lion" at Henley: excuse ever since for very, very long :>*KV 

v'"^"^ bills. I can't make the sentiment mine; and yet I think X^^^ 

V 'l^ I understand it. To take mine ease in mine inn: that is -t >* 

V,? much, indeed. And I pay a debt when I praise the '^ 
;, ;■ ) Prince of Wales Lake Hotel, by Grasmere. Try it some 
c^: j5 time, if you want joy and peace. 

:X4 There are many lakelets in that country (the largest j: vvj 

of them small enough, judged by our standards, and none 'v^r^ 

:; ,vi so lovely as those aqiuie refedionis that gem Central New :^}^}r^ 

.J"v^ York or Wisconsin). But at Grasmere one has the best \"'-'^i 

LIJj of all the Lake Country, without the travail of clambering [' „L]j 

ovt^r naked mountain-sides and through breathless, blister- -. /^ 

ing passes. Keswick is too crowded and too "unco guid" ; r\; j£; 

besides, the mountains are not at hand there. Windermere ^/ • : -^ 

is cluttered with villas ; and Troutbeck, charming as it is, is "■ - -> 

a little remote. But Grasmere is ideal. A clean village on -. . :^r 

a tiny stream, the Eothay, which mirrors the tower of the ; '":' 

I iJl ancient parish church (Saxon work there, they say) ; there li ] j 

^ ■^\o are high hills on every side, with narrow valleys widening ; " i 

> ;";> out into fertile dales overhung by precipices. The lake ^ ;^:; 

, v2 itself is very small, no more than a pond, but it reflects the ^ . , 

": .:5 forest above it and the stem outlines of the mountains ; and c', ..""> 

X r : to drift on its surface in the long northern twilight, talk- 1;^ - , 

-^1'- ' . '" '-"-^ ; "' ;•'- ^IJ '^ ' '^ :'"'.,-- :>\l'''^ Jk:^; A>: L].^' "^ l"^^ '^" '^ «-J,J' 
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;■ VA^* ing of high things with congenial comrades, while the " 7i" 

;^ '.; breeze across the hay-fields brings wafts of incense sweeter ^ -: 

<.\^r:S than any thurifer of earth knows, is a memorable delight. tx^.S 

11 Tl Wordsworth is buried in the churchyard, close to the IH f 

;-:r'-J little stream; and many people who cannot see nature '^r4 

;^-.' v':; except as described on printed pages, go to Grasmere with :^ V,V:: 

^"^'''"i a volume of his poems in their hands and spend all their - ";-, 

:^ , <? time identifying allusions. A very profitless occupation, "t "^ 

: Z;",! like that of the silly people who devote themselves on y - 

•f^^lMl mountain-tops to the "panoramas'' that tell you the names 

^ " of distant peaks, instead of filling their vision with the 

;^ ..'.; splendour of the actual prospect. I shall enjoy Words- 1; 

cv.':^S worth more, in my own library, for having visited the .V.v.t- 

[.:v^;4 scenes of which he loved to write; but I had something -^'' - 

^^^■- ^ better to do there than pore over books. Just to lie lentus ^f'*", 

;^,, V/; in umbra on the hillock that rises abruptly from Squire :^v v^; 

; ''' :o Cowperthwaite's meadows on the Keswick Road, breath- ' r 

1 1 I J I ing the hay-harvest breeze and watching the mowers at LI 1 1 

:/"; ? their rhythmic task, was soul-filling. And when Phyllis, /^^ ^ 

J: Z;^ the dear small daughter of the Lancrigg gardener, divided "^^v^C 

' , , V- the season's last box of strawberries with me by the bank of - /;-, ' 

Dead Man's Pool (gruesomely incongruous name for a H{:S 

veritable Diana's bath), and guided me up Sour-Milk ^vy 

•^v:S Force to the solemn isolation of Easedale Tarn, I was -k,^ 

ready to let all poets wait till autumn and live my poetry j | } 
for the time. V j 

"y.Z^ Sunday morning at early Mass there was a good > vc- 

,.v7 assembly of the faithful. But at half after ten came the ,; 

■ ;3' tragic example of a persevering tradition. Besides the :>^>'-; 

•V'i summer visitors, the parish congregation consisted of a .^ , 
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few families of the neighbouring gentry, the shopkeepers 
of the village, the shepherds and farm labourers of the 
region, and the children. For them, Morning Prayer 
dragged its slow length along: the Psalter sung to utterly 
irrational Anglican chants, two long lessons, which re- 
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quired close attention if they were to be at all understood 
by the hearers, Te Deum and Benedictus, and the prayers 
— altogether, just under an hour. Followed a sermon by 
a dear old priest from India, who told the shepherds that 
the progress of the Brahmo and Arya Somaj was pro- 
foundly significant, and that the Sudras and outcastes were 
especially susceptible to Moslem influence. (I wondered 
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^V^/-; what the shepherds got from it, true as it was!) Then ^v "- 

^. . ; the children, the shepherds, and most of the rest of the con- ^ , 1 

c£v.3 gregation solemnly departed, tired enough intellectually $^^,Vr^ 

if"] J if they had tried to follow all that had gone before, even as TTT 

^^^^^i was the little company that remained for the Lord's own ;: 4 :; 

^y .V; Service, which is the common people's service, too. Oh :^ '-.V^ 

S"^"*^ for the day when monastic offices of every degree of com- i^^v-J 






til 



"V.y ' J.'^ 



^ 



<^;-:^ 



plexity shall be duly subordinated, and our Eucharistic 
Lord shall be lifted up everywhere, drawing all men 
imto Him! 



<S.Hy^> 
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SHROPSHIRE. THE WELSH BORDER. AND CALDEY 

T A 7E were talking of England in general, and of the 



Lake Country in particular, last time I wrote, ", 

^f ■;<; and perhaps you smiled at my enthusiasm. Well, let it "\ ./^ 

^ ' be so. I repudiate indignantly the accusation of being 

;^ ..-; Anglomaniac, but I rejoice in confessing myself Anglo- [^ ;; 

o,c'5 phile. And that in no blind, indiscriminate admiration, :: - -^; 

"^'/i^r but with all due allowances for the unlovely and the blame- ;^ -"^c, 

<,>^> worthy; still the fact stands that every visit to England : " ;" 

t^/vV; makes me love her better, so that I feel I have a kind of :^:, v^^ 

c;"^""'o dual citizenship, and look at the Union Jack with a per- f V > 

ll^l Jl sonal pride of possession only second to what thrills me 'J_{.Jj 

when the Flower-flag of the Great Republic blossoms for ^7^ . , -^ 

1^^-^ me against an alien sky. ci.:.> 

Travelling once across Bavaria, my neighbour was a i^:. :- 

^!x.^ charming English school-girl, daughter of an army oflScer 5' -r^^.; 

l;y :^V; in Guernsey, who talked of many things with the delicious ;^*, -J: 

§?^^ simplicity that only Backfisch possess. ^7*^'^ 

O jj *^Isn't it absurd?" she said; "they won't let you snap ;l^j J 

Pff'o a kodak anywhere near the old fortifications on Guem- r, :^ 

WM ^^•" . . . ^^ 

:":,r^ "Afraid of spies," I said. ', .,> 

5/ ;^ "Yes ; but they might let English and Americans, even cVV.> 

^ v; if they do keep out Germans." l;v > 
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*'You are very kind to put us in," I answered. 
**0h, but Americans are British subjects, aren't they ?" 
'I,:j5 I repressed a smile, and explained that that matter 

had been settled in a contrary sense some four generations 
a^ro. 
-; Vg ^*Well, if they aren't, it's all the same thing. They 

-:^' o are just like our own people, and we never could have a 
war, could we?" 

**6od forbid!" I answered, from a full heart. 
Once upon a time, in the dark ages when our school 
histories held up "the Bridish" (as the small boys always 
called them) to our hatred, and congressmen twisted the ;^ .„ 
Lion's tail, with one eye on the watching A. O. H. vote; S'.,-.,.'^' 
when, on the other side, shops in Regent Street bore a card ^W- 
in their windows, "American custom not desired"; an r---^:* 
ill-bred Englishwoman said to an American visitor: "Oh, ;:; /-C 
you know, we all love Americans, though we detest ^"1^\^ 
America"; to whom came the swift retort: "Really? [J J, 
: /^ With us it's the other way: we love England and detest ^ ?T-? 
>Jv^ the English!" gg 

J^ ,.',.; All that, thank God, is changed now; and though ig- ?>->>; 

Z^^'kS norance, and prejudice that rests on it, still survive in ?^ I- ^^ 



<^^*v<;,-^ 



spots, there is in effect an Anglo-American understanding J^QV 



'\vx 



r^^^ which is, I believe, the greatest factor in the world's peace |^*^ 

[ I Tj to-day. And the American traveller in England finds him- |PT ]| 

: "'^ ^' i self welcomed with a cordial hospitality that must stimulate ^'^ i 

:^, ,'-^ his best efforts to repay on his own side the Atlantic. 

^^7 I wish I could write frankly and intimately about 

X ,";; recent English experiences of mine; but The Living 

. , ,'■ Church is read there as at home, and one must not turn 
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> , A ; his gracious hosts and dear friends into "copy" without J ;' ; 

;y . : leave. Still, a few impressions may pass unidentified, ~ - . 

J^.:."' though I vouch for the essential accuracy of all except c'.;:/-"> 

\ j i '^*'"««- . in 

^"■'"'l Some of the pleasantest memories of the summer '■^'■' ^ 

are associated with a solid, red-brick Georgian mansion, ;^. /:; 

standing near to the street in an ancient market-town close ^} " ' ' 

by the Welsh border. A beautiful garden opens behind it, k '";: 

full of roses and box hedges and children, and watched ? 

c^r.'Ki ^^^^ ^y ^^ square tower of the parish church. Town and %>\:^>^ 

■ church alike are named after the holy British king who ^ 

1:\;^> was slain in battle near by; and devout folk to this very ^v:^ 

< -"^"^ day go to drink from the wishing-well that sprang up <^.-> 

^'. ",> where his body reposed in a little dingle sheltered from '^A.r 

^•""^**; heathen search. Some wishes made there do come to pass: ^"'K^ 

:^ >;^ I know, for two years affo I wished that I miffht return j:" ','-:!; 

Tp^-^ again another year ! c=_: , 

1-JJj The good doctor has succeeded to a practice held by jLJJj 

- .;;;^ his father and his grandfather before him; and in all the T^ , vj 

&J:5 countryside no man, not even Lord Vyrnwy himself, is ^^l.::^, 

^ "'^ more respected and beloved. It needs two motor-cars to f- 't>^ 

ovf,^ cover his field — fortunately for his guests, since he can <-.:-^^ 

K,s Vr use only one at a time. And what is jollier than to explore ^V V ^ 

^^"r"^ unfamiliar regions, with Madame or Cecily for a guide? ^^-'"^ 
To whirl at twilight along mysteriously winding roads, 
fragrant with the exquisite scent of linden blossoms, past 
^>"' Z.;^ some ruined castle whose moat serves now as the village 
rv.,,,' duck-pond; through tiny nameless hamlets where the cot- 

^;}n tagers come to the doors and wave friendly greetings; '^:^ 

pausing five minutes at a Rommany camp to exchange ?^yV2 
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a KtLshto divvus with the snake-eyed Komanichals gathered 
round the camp-fire ; then swooping past a little mere and 
down a long vista of overarching trees beyond the Hall, 
until at last, as the shadows deepen and the fragrance of 
the bracken grows more powerful, we find ourselves back 
at Brook House door, with Jack and Monica and Philip 
to welcome us, and supper hospitably spread; who would 
not prefer that to all that Piccadilly or Park Lane can 
offer? 

One day we devoted to Valle Crucis, by Llangollen, 
and its neighborhood; Plas Newydd, where the singular 
old ladies of Llangollen made their home ; Glyndwf rydwy, 
haunted by memories of Owen Glyndower; the fragment 
of Dinas Bran's castle that shows for a landmark ; Chirk 
Castle, for generations the seat of an ancient family, "long 
descended and still descending," but just now alienated 
from the name by reason of extravagance and improvi- 
dence; the village near by, where only this very year the 
parson sent word to the congregation assembled on a week- 
day morning that there would be no service, as he was off 
to the hunt (I tell this tale as it was told to me) ; and so 
back in time for the very centre of all English social life, 
Tea. Pro aris et focis, translated into English, means, 
"For tea and plum-cake, with thin bread-and-butter'^ ; and 
it is not a bad translation. 
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Valle Crucis is not so commonly visited as Tintern 
or Rievaulx or Fountains ; but it is every bit as beautiful, 
in its Welsh valley, with the barren mountains behind and 
before, a barn-yard at its gate, but, within, all the lovely 



aBiiiimn 



■n 






Digitized by 



Google 



c^^... 



iiii; 



p;-.-^; 

**.*,*>■-'-.' 



<\.r:. 



in 



i,'- 









■■-;v;::C-"n" 



''-. . '. . 



98 TRAVEL PICTURES 

sadness that thrills one in sacred places laid waste, but not c.;-./ 
degraded further. When one sees an insolent modern ^, :, 
mansion built by sacrilegious hands in the midst of ; -f" 
monastic ruins, or, worse yet, the very walls that sheltered if 1 ]i 
lives of undivided prayer and service turned now to com- 
mon purposes, that is intolerable ; it is like a call to battle, 
until one remembers Who has said, "Vengeance belong- 
eth unto Me, I will recompense." But at Valle Crucis, 
the west and east walls are almost perfect, except for the 
glass ; the abbots sleep before the mound that shows where 
the high altar stood ; the dormitory is habitable, and tables 
stand in the refectory — spread, alas ! not with such aliment ^-, '^\: 
as the Holy Rule allows, but with picture-postcards. In T"''- ; 
the fish-pond gigantic carp splash as of old, and the east :^ , -- 
window is reflected ; while just at the edge of the cloister- ; "* " t 
'"V "^r garth gushes up a spring of such exquisite coolness and c> ",? 
sweetness that one is never satisfied with drinking from rVs f 

: i i 



C-L 



;-' 



it. Tn the midst of a land blighted by the dulness and c-*i?.<J 
vulgar politics to which Dissent has come, it is a comfort ^- . : 
to be reminded how things used to be, under St. David's 
patronage, among the Kymry, and how, please God, they 
shall be again, Satan and Lloyd-George to the contrary 
f-!' v^ notwithstanding. 

One day, returning from that marvel of engineering 
skill. Lake Vymwy, the vast artificial lake which supplies 
Liverpool with water, we stopped for tea at the rectory of 
a remote Welsh parish. Tt stands just under a vertical ^ , - 
hillside; and its cool water comes do\vn from a cave in 
the mountain where some British saint (unhappily name- 
less at the moment) was wont to retire. The tiny village 
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in the valley is wholly Welsh; and its two hundred inhabi- r^^\^-. 

J^ rv; tants turn to the rector as guide, counsellor, medical and -> 1 

c^^rf5 legal adviser in all their troubles. Yet half of them go to < v/;/" 

ri |j a Calvinistic chapel. The income of the "living'' is some- || 1 T 

t^-r\l thing like £120, I believe, according to Crockford; and "--"V 

:^Vvr; this is typical of the Welsh Church, concerning which 

c^r-;; ]^£j. Asquith said once, years ago, in a phrase far truer 

^ .'"-^ than he realized: "The Church in Wales has laid up 

?v/.v.^ treasure here on earth; but we will show her that she has 

^>^:?^'^ it where thieves break through and steal!" r\;.5 

^ ^ Another afternoon we watched a function typically 

1; ^ 4 British, and full of interest everv wav for observant and ^ / 



-"^ 



^' .>..> 



r:. > 



<*-;:./ 



sympathetic Americans ; a fete at a country-house, in hon- 
our of the Territorial Volunteer Nurses — perhaps I haven't -^V \'r 
their precise title, but it was something like that. Failing ^ ■' :; 
conscription, the Government is encouraging a territorial :^* . --" 
army, i.e., local volunteers measurably well drilled and »' J '"^ 
equipped, to be called on in need; and, side by side with I'^j, Jj 
that, is developing a body of trained nurses ready for field -, . / 
work should war come. Both ideas are admirable, even 
from the peacemaker's viewpoint; and this was the occa- 
sion when certificates were to be presented to the ladies 
who had passed examinations as nurses. Major-General 
Sir Dominic George, K.C.B., a veteran of the South Afri- 
can war, arrayed in all his glory, erect and so suspiciously 
slender that I heard a whisper of "stays," was the hero 
of the occasion, and spoke quite as well as soldiers usually 
do. (I made a picture of him while he paused, one hand 
extended, trying to think of a word!) Boy Scouts were 
the guard of honour; there were races and games, and 
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?t>V;5 various entertainments in the handsome old house itself. 

^ ;^^ Everybody who had sixpence was there; and all the world ^;>C;; 

?-*rf^4 danced merrily on the lawn, to the music of ^^What's the ^"^^^ 

ffi I Use of a Pair o' Kilts?" and "Yip-i-ady-i-ay." It was |0J| 

r '^^ joWj and picturesque and semi-feudal, so to speak; that is, pr "5^ 

:t^ ,y^ no one forgot who was who, nor introduced any modem, '^y'^^ 

: *^r^ levelling ideas. I smiled at one feline amenitv: "Who's Pv : ?? 

ff.^Ti^ that little girl in white?" I asked a new small friend of $>^i;§ 

i vvv- mine. "Do you mean the mincinff minx with the curls?" ^ vt 

<^:£' came the reply 1 <^k^ 

] In the very heart of the town, back of the church, is a ' 

^; iyS lovely meadow park, with fine trees, where sheep pasture ^; v"^ 

f^^^ and children play ; and I shall not soon forget an hour at '^^^^ 

::^Av^ simset, with eight little friends all under ten. They had ^v>5^ 

^"^'"^ been reading Scott and Dickens, those dear, rosy, flute- ^ ;%^ 

;^^ ,"^^ voiced children, and remembered, too, what they had read. ^ ^^^ 

But they were as eager for stories told viva voce as any f pf f, 

youngsters at home ; and, by way of reward of merit for [L^trJj 



A ' 



< . ;, one s exercise of his small talent m that direction, escorted _ 

-^v -^ - - - - - - - - - _ - - - ^- . - 



me to church in a sort of revolving galaxy. Ah, English ;^:>*> 
children of every class and condition are adorable ! jv? ^r 



C^;..2> 



y:^-}^^ Adieu to Shropshire for the nonce. Of Caldey I :^ ' -i^ 

%-y'^'^i have written at length heretofore, so I barely record a -" T^ 

I Ul second visit to that holy isle. Just now it is in a sort of AXS' 

!\ '-: ;^ transition stage, with much building in progress and corre- - , . ;^ 

> vi' sponding confusion and upset. There were more people J>[ /^ 

about, too, as sightseers; and one lost a little of the old i^:\-'i 

peace. The new chapel is ample and dignified, and I was \ x- Z 

glad to say a Mass at one of the secular altars, according I; ;; 
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' . , ■' to the American Eite. But I must own quite frankly 1 . ." 

L: ,- that the effect of the Latin Office and Liturgy (despite I ; 

^\>:./ Archbishop Temple's allowance of both) seems to me alien ' r" 

I ] and artificial. To find Mr. Riley's Guide to Those Attend- [ | [ 

:'■' ^' ing High Mass Abroad in the gallery, as an aid to intelli- ^ '^r : 

t; ' '; gent worship on the part of visitors, was only less objec- ?; "^^ 

: " tionable than to see, lying beside it, a volume prepared for r ;' ^ 

jt • ": .use in congregations of the Papal Obedience attached to $< /^^ 

%; ^ Roman Benedictine chapels in England. Cui bono? In ^ v 

^V.' "- ^ college, where Latin is a second mother tongue, the case J*'.; 7 

IS different ; but I believe there are no university men at 

^_ ' Caldey, unhappily, except one or two of the Oblates, and ^ \,; 

;^— - ' Latin seems a sort of tour de force, a phonograph perform- * -v 

^' ,'-^'[ ance, disedifying and exotic. I hope that, imder the wise i; . -;. 

; •' guidance of some episcopal visitor, two or three anomalies 

-I'-'^S' ^^y eventually be corrected; for, apart from them, it is ^^ ,": 

yV V all so good that one looks for things better yet to come. ^ " ;, 

^^ . . ' Why write at all of London? It is too overwhelm- 

>,>:. > ing ! I know it fairly well ; and whenever I am there, I ?l.Vy " 

^,\.\ > l<^ng inexpressibly for the country. It is a pleasure, I 

j' - r- ': acknowledge, to be greeted by the old head waiter who 

-y.;; remembers one's name and asks after the family; to deal 

r ' ' with the ecclesiastical tailors who make hoods for all the 

;| III universities in the empire and who never expect to be paid I j I 

?, '; ' until long after one's return to the land of one's own bank vV;, 

J^> '^;; account; to lunch at the Savoy, and dine at the Savage ?:'>.:: 

' . .. Club, in scintillating society; to pay one's devoir to Ecce 

7\':S Ancilla Domini! and King Cophetu/i in the Tate Gallery; 

I; and to have tea in Kensington Gardens, close to Peter 
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jl; ;; Pan's Round Pond. But the beat of the waves on the :; 

?,, ^ Kentish shingle is better, or the rush of the oncoming tide 

across Dymchurch Sands, where Pollyooly and the Lump ' . ..^ 
were wont to play, according to their veracious biographer. [ j 1 
To sit in the long green avenue of shade they call "The ; *- 
Ladies' Walk," which stretches from the Marina to quaint ;:-,,>.; 
old Hythe itself (one of the Cinque Ports, though fallen ' "■ 
from its glory), is better than to ride in a London motor- ^' ^ ' 
bus or drive in Rotten Row. There is a grand old church ; "; 
^v' ;.; at Hythe, almost unique in the great elevation of the ?^ ,^^, 
> chancel; and it did me good to hear, one bright July 

' , , Sunday, a sermon to a congregation that thronged it, on :^ - .: 
c"lr:S> the absurdity of demanding "a new Christianity," as if ? ../: ^ 
1: , ; : historic facts like those of the Apostles' Creed could change 
<^'. y"-- with the passage of centuries into something different from 
^■'C; what they were at the beginning. 

!:*:"-; I still have York to .write about, and Lincolnshire, and 

I t I one or two other places; but I must leave them till the 
:' /^ ^ next time, I see, lest you grow weary. Meanwhile, as I ,, V 
p^'.^'r:^ sit on the little terrace of the tiny inn at Gandria, penning 'y vr 
'^,.v^ these words while the sunset glow fades on Monte Salva- , ;* 

r^A^" tore, and Lake Lugano darkens from aquamarine or <•!;.. ^ 
^ '„ emetald to the deep green of the jade in my own signet, ^C V 
;^-Vy^;' and look up at the incredible, shadowy outlines of the i;" -r'; 
i| 1 ]] mountains beyond Oria (poor Fogazzaro's villa) and San 'f ] || 
i^-r'^i Mamette, with the echo of sweet voices murmuring Tici- -;"■;' j 
^' .'-::; nese Italian close bv, England seems far off, it is true, "7 "-" 
-"';';/, but very dear and homelike — ovr England, who speak the :,*,'/ 
'^^\'!',:] English tongue and have God's Catholic and Aj)ostolic J> : ■-; 
', . ,^ Church in England for our nursing mother. " V ! 
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III. 

LINCOLNSHIRE. ELY. ROTORUA. AND HERTFORDSHIRE 

I WRITE from among the highest Alps, whose glisten- 
ing snminits smite the sky, apparently inaccessible, all 
around me. And so, by the law of association of con- 
traries, my mind turns back to Lincolnshire and its wide, 
dreamy expanses where sky and meadow and stubble-field 
blend imperceptibly, with a wind-mill or a church-spire 
on the horizon to help one realize distances. In the midst 
of it is the ancient citadel of Lincoln, city of British, 
Romans, Saxons, and Normans, its acropolis still partly 
' enclosed with Roman walls, and crowned with the most 
gloriously suggestive and inspiring ecclesiastical building 
in all England. Architects tell me its west front is a 
defect; but it seems to me worthy to mark the very 
entrance into New Jerusalem. Surely, too, the angel-choir 
is matchless. And when one takes situation and all into 
the reckoning, with the great names that flash gemlike 
from its walls, Hugh, and Grossetete, and King, equal to 
either, it is with hushed voice and reverent step that one 
climbs the steep ascent, past the Jew's House, and through 
the arched gateway into the Close. 

Lincoln is on the main line of American travel through 
England ; and, I regret to add, the hotels show it in their 
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wretched service. Our fellow-countrymen have an un- 
happy art of spoiling English inns : they tip extravagantly 
and un intelligently; they are democratic at the wrong 
times and one feels the difference as soon as he returns 
from by-ways into the beaten track. The **White Hart" 
at Lincoln is as odious as the "Imperial" at Ilythe is 
admirable, or the Saracen's Head at Southwell, in its own 
fashion. But one forgets petty discomforts when he stands 
in the Cathedral library before one of the original copies 
of ilagna Charta and reads: Ecclesia Anglicana libera sit, 
with John's signature scrawled at the bottom. Renegade 
Englishmen indeed they must be, and forgetful of all that 
chapter in their country's history, who (like the absurd 
"Mgr." Benson in his newest delirium of the future) 
would put once more the freedom of the island-realm at 
the feet of the Roman Pontiff, as John laid down his crown 
for Pandolf to spurn, and dream that there can be harmony 
between our blessed liberty wherewith Christ hath made 
us free and the doctrine of slavery which Boniface taught 
in the Unam 8anctam, and which his successors have even 
dared to enlarge ! 

There are many places worth a visit in the region one 
can survey from the Cathedral towers. Ep worth is not 
far away : a name that can never be heard without a thrill 
of pain at the recollection of the colossal stupidity which 
ecclesiastical dignitaries showed towards the Wesleys and 
the Methodist Revival. The old story has repeated itself 
often enough since : let Dolling's name serve for one illus- 
tration. But such blunders are not a unique possession 
of the Church of Encjland. The communion which could 
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. '■:; do nothing with Tyrrell except curse him, which hounded > cS 

■ . ., Fogazzaro to his grave, and is going as far as it dares to ,^; V ^ 

\ .,'^> disgrace the illustrious Duchesne to-day, is at least as >'> 

j I V\ infatuated as ever they were who feared John Wesley's ,! 1 T 

, "- J white heat of fervour, or suspected Dolling of being "un- /^ f ^ 

;-; > :; safe" because the common people heard him gladly. :- ^;i: 
: * f > So, too, Boston is only an hour away, the famous 

^^: "-^ Stump reflected in the mirror of the Witham. Very dif- ; ^^> 

: ,7 ferent from its great namesake is the quiet little market- 'j 

*^^/c town gathered round St. Botolph's mighty fane; and yet '-'.;.^^!. 

1 "^ one glows as he recognizes familiar place-names all aroimd, 

; ;; Lynn and Waltham and many another, and thinks of the v ;> 

-^.:/^ courage that went to the founding of the new Boston over- ' • "^ 

-: :^^ seas — courage none the less admirable because associated v \'/r 

I ::•'.; with a decadent creed of despair, and political doctrines r l; 

t- -:: in which liberty had as little place as Calvin allowed to it ; - ^ 

in all creation. ,/ '- 

Journey in another direction, still within sight of ;_ { Jj 

Lincoln's towers, and you find yourself at Newark-on-Trent ... ' 

(where King John did the one creditable act of his reign: "^. ;^; 

I leave you to look that up !), and within walking distance ;,^ "-: 

of Kelham, the College of the Sacred Mission, where .*' V 

-^ ;,/; Father Herbert Kelly's idea continues to work, and work - . ; 

well, too, if one may judge by a hasty visit. It was there, •:•':; 

three years ago, that the sunniest and most adorably boyish | }| 

of American Bishops made a visit, first of transatlantic \- '" o 

prelates so to honour the place, and endeared himself to the v ;;^ 

lads by talking exactly like an American in an English . ,^ 

book, ^^giiessing" and "eal'lating" and all the rest, for some > ./^ 

time before they discovered that he was "having" them! ^ .-l 
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c.> "> By the way, the beds at Kelham are made of Belgian o..V/'v 

;^':;. blocks, cut rough-ashlar fashion: if they were only of -; V 

J^*-:- " asphalt, one wouldn't mind the hardness so much for the 5^^*- ,^ 

1^1 sake of the smoothness. (This is inferential, I confess: I ll 1 j, 

^ V j judge wholly by the impressions made upon myself.) rf " ^ 

^; :; 

^\'^y,': Half-way between Lincoln and Boston a fragment of 

^ V; masonry rises abruptly, like an isolated crag transplanted 

<?, , v^ from some Alpine gorge. It is all that remains of Kirk- 

<2^^> stead Abbey; though a chantry chapel survives, just out- 

! side the old enclosure, almost perfect but pathetically 

i^J'^ neglected and altogether disused. Across the fields the red 

1%-"; mass of Tattershall Castle appears; and northward one 

^V v,'; sees the bright new village of Woodhall Spa, where rheu- 

cr"^' ::] matic folk resort for iodine baths and other refreshments. 

^; ^^ And at the third apex of a triangle one could describe, 

^ -S stands a little, peaceful Dissenting chapel, with a beautiful ^ , , 

J^JJj manse adjoining it, sheltered in its own lovely garden, [L U| 

and standing far back from the roads. It is not the Church 









L^.A— b 



<t--;r • of England alone that is "endowed" in England, though ^ 
5; ;/ sacrilegious robbery is less shy of announcing its purposes '^l/'^ 
^v^ ; in connection with her possessions. And here is an f, - f- 



endowed chapel, two centuries old, with very few specifi- p v'; 
cations except that its "godly minister" must always be ' ' / 
"of the dissenting persuasion." Presbyterian it was at its i( ] j 
beginning; but by the downgrade that English and Swiss ^ ; ' - 
|k:??; and New England Calvinism have known, it has become f^ '':; 
^<A'l Unitarian. Years ago tiny baby fingers threw open the 
c^';,.v manse doors to me; and ever since I have joyed in a real 
^\; : J friendship, centering about Beryl and Boy, but including 
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' — - ' ^v .\ -^ 

"^ '. " '*^,'' »" 

<\^:J,'^ the elders as well. The high mark of the hot wave, that \-^^<S 

'^: \ England knew as well as America, came while we were 

f -?r^; there; and we sat all that day in the garden's green retreat, ^ 

j I ll passive physically, but mentally active enough, since we \\\ ] 

^^r^j discussed all imaginable themes, from New England Trans- -"-^^ 

'^^^XS cendentalism to the reasons for the slow progress of 

-^,;v; ' definitely republican ideas in England, with an occasional 

^&?j lapse into polemics, that always ended irenically. But 5^V:]>; 

% ;Vr7 one very clear conclusion was reached: that those English '^Mrr>; 

1^,V.^J (Churchmen, clerical or lay, who hold themselves aloof <%,hS 
from non-Churchmen of any shade of Xonconformity, do 

infinite harm to the Church's cause by their spiritual ^XC^ 

snobbery. That must be very ill-grounded orthodoxy ^^^^r^ 

^^'Jrii which cannot meet heresy socially for fear of compromising ?^* ' ^ 

_ "^"^ itself; and the Apostolic Church needs to do something 

>'Y;:> else to prove its apostolicity besides passing by on the jv 7:^ 

t ^fr\ other side. ft'T r 

'iJ QJ 












The Strand seethed and simmered with heat and noise ^ > rV.; 
and the smell of motor-buses one August afternoon, when <^'^ 



'^v>> 



^^ V;7 Sebastian and I had just come up from Kent. We had 

'^-^'^ seen the tailor and the banker, the only visits of obligation 

^'^lyil at that time; and each looked at the other with an identi- WW^^ 

^ '^1 cal resolution — to flee! Yes, but where? That was not <-?^'^ ' 

[ J[ J hard to decide, and ten minutes later found us in a taxi 11 f., )' 

^ \vr7 bound for Liverpool Street and Ely. What a contrast! ^i\,r' 

"^j/^ The dear, sleepy little town perched on its hillock in the ^^^/^ 

^ >i midst of the Fens, with naught to disturb its silence ^ -- 1 

^AA,^> except the chiming of the Cathedral bells: how peaceful ^i>;.^^ 

^;^S it seemed after midmost London's ceaseless roar! There [i./'''^ 
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is a peculiar charm about Ely : its pathos, as one looks at ?u ,. " 
the marred west front where one tower has fallen, or ^, /- 
notes how the stone is crumbling away in so many places ; 1^ ^r " 
its incomparable octagonal lantern, the only Gothic dome if ] 1 
in existence, some one has said; its wide meadows, the ^ r^ > 
sheep pasturing under the very walls of the deanery; the -/. \^ 
old-world bedesmen in their livery; the reverent intelli- 
gence of the vergers (0 si sic omnes!) and the beauty of ;s c 
the services, all combine to set Ely quite apart. [ ■] 

Evensong came that day after sunset. The Bishop ^ -; ^ 
himself assisted; and we noted with delight the quaint 
ceremonial with which he and his chaplain separated from ^,. , ^ 
the rest of the ministrants, at the west end, when service 
was over. Then the verger (I remembered him from other 
years) let us wander about in the dee])ening shadows as 
we would, till the magic spell deepened too, and we seemed 
monks of Ely, listening for the plash of King Cnut's oars. 
Then we passed out, wandered round the Close and 
^ . 'I under the arched gateway by the school, looked enviously 
<\J.S through the brightly lighted windows of a darling little 
^ ; - fifteenth century half-timbered house close by the parish 
t^^^V church, and betook ourselves to our inn and to our writing. 
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I must not forget a swift journey London afforded t \^ 
to the South Seas. Ever since I read Pierre Loti's Rarahu, F 
they have had a fascination for me, albeit unhappily too : ^ ^ 
far off to be visited in the flesh ; and Bishop Selwyn's ;.^ . \; 
Life gave me a special liking for the Maoris. So, when 
I found that a veritable Maori village had been trans- .... 
planted to Shepherd's Bush and the White City, I hurried 1 
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out as fast as possible, ignoring all the valuable informa- 
tion about the British Empire, so graphically displayed 
all over the place, and going straight to them. Fifty 
native New Zealanders, under the management of a really 
remarkable Maori woman, Maggie Papakura, had conu; 
over from Rotorua, chief and all; and there they were, 
dwelling in houses like their own, practising their arts, 
and singing and dancing admirably. One could not help 
imagining, as he recalled his Herman Melville, that the 
dances were somewhat modified to suit a new environ- 
ment; but they had the rhythm and swing and grace of 
folk-dancing everywhere, and the singing was magnificent. 
Two small Maoris took possession of me insfanfer: one 
1;. ; '1 was nine, the chief's granddaughter; the other, her bosom 
1^ -y "^ friend, ten. Let me record their names here : Kape Kape 
J^-;"^';; and Fe Kahu — sturdy brown youngsters, who spoke Eng- ::''':'; 
'- T;' o lish almost perfectly, and chattered like two very agreeable ;■ "■' 1 
'I I jj magpies. It pleased them to be photographed; and Kape '^{.Jj 
} • ^ Kape said, "O do take us rubbing noses!" So here they 'r V;^ 
;V /l:? are, for your delight, saluting one another more antiqno, : • ^5:p 
^ . v; and chuckling as they do so. . ; 

r ..:;^; Fine people, these big brown brothers! Did you ever ^ rl^> 

L; '.; hear how, in the last Maori war, when they were besieg- !1 : ;i 
ing a British fort, the return fire stopped ? They sent a : -^^ 
white flag to ask the reason, and learned from some very | I Ti 
much disgusted Englishmen that the ammunition was ex- ^ -V^ 
hausted. "Oh, that's all right," came the reply, "we will t '';- 
declare a truce until you can send and get a fresh supply !" ^ ^;r ^ 
Sportsmanlike, what? T^; -"^ 

It was in that same war that they were unspeakably ^ x- ;■ 
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shocked by an English attack on Sunday. "You taught us 
that Sunday was a holy day," they said, *^and yet you 
make war on that day, when, in its honour, we had laid 
aside our arms !" 




A MAOIU SALLTATIOX. 



AILISOX. 






One day stands out quite by itself in my English 
memories of the summer. Do\vn in Hertfordshire, not far 
from Hatfield, is a sleepy little town, with one long street 
of rose-red brick, weatherbeaten into almost Venetian tints. 
Far at one end, across a meadow and through a green 
tunnel of shade, stands the ancient flint church, surrounded 
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^^>^ with beeches and lindens and yews. The country round '^^^^ 
about is essential England: not ruggedly picturesque, nor l^^^T: 
monotonous, but gently varied: meadows and undulating ^^%^ 
stubble-fields and pastureland, with clusters of chimneys 
against the sky, showing where a farmhouse lies perdue, 
splendid hedges, and an atmosphere of peace brooding over 
the landscape. But all there to be seen is for me but the 
setting of a single jewel: Ailison! 

Ailison lives in a seventeenth century house, with 
delightful rooms, broad and low and irregular, and with 
the right sort of books and pictures everywhere. There is 
a lovely garden, with tennis-courts, and a summer-house, 
and roses growing over trellises, and delicious shady nooks 
where easy-chairs say as plainly as can be, "Come and sit 
in us, you and Ailison both !" And so sitting, one forgets 
London, an hour away, and all the rush and burthen of 
modern life ; for the gates have opened and let us through 
into fairyland, and we have the fairy princess herself for 
comrade. 

Three years ago Sebastian and I were going down from 
Oxford to Henley, regatta-week, in the little steamer. At 
Wallingford a five-year-old child came on board with her 
governess, looked the ship's company over with a serenely 
appreciative glance, and then came and sat down by us. 
"What an intelligent child!" I whispered to my com- 
panion. Thereupon she proceeded to justify that tribute, 
not only by her discretion in choosing her neighbours, but §1^ 
by the most altogether charming conversation I ever heard ^ovr^ 
Pl^^ from a child: it was really conversation, too, not prattle ?>^><3 
^\Kv^ or monologue. Presently she smiled confidingly: "I think ;^vr;^ 
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c^-.. 



I should be more comry on your knee." She was, and so r^ , : 

was I! As we progressed, she said: "^I'll tell you what J^ ,, 

I think: I think you're two very funny gentlemen" — but "\/.. 

then, fearing she might have wounded our sensibilities, she j' | ] 

hastened to add, "and I like funny gentlemen." ^- * ; 

We parted at Goring, sworn friends, with kisses and ;-; . -^ 

tears and smiles; and that two hours' chance meeting with I '; ! 

Ailison gave me not only an enchanting memory, but a ?V *;■ 

houseful of altogether delightful friends. Of the grown- J , ; / 

j> 'J-^ ups, decorum requires that I should not speak, except to ji> ]l; 
" say that Ailison comes honestly by her charm. But there 

;^ yv ; is Leslie, twelve years old, keen on cricket, whirring past on ;,- '^ ., 

c^.^-f ^ his wheel like a new sort of angel (for angels are mes- f --;•'; 
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sengers, of course), and with his heart set on engineering. 



(Perhaps he will come to America some day, to study.) 
And Enid, too, a little older, but still a child in her sim- j:-; 



: T:r i plicity and frank sweetness and love of stories. The f^^^^ 

^IJl whole three have come out of a book, Paul and Fiammetta, ![J,Jj 

r,, ;^ ,^ or The Would-Be-Goods ; and I think they are among the ?: - , ' 

?>„;:; dearest people I know in all England — which is saying S^;., : 

['^''^''l much! !.''.! 
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IV. 

OF ENGLAND IN GENERAL 



TT is as hard to stop writing about England as it was 



actually to leave! We had dreamed of Norway and v ": 
Sweden, of Sehleswig and even of Petersburg; but why 
wander so far afield, a summer like this, when all England 

was a garden full of sunshine, and the rains had forgotten <-.',." 

how to fall ? So we lingered ; and so I must still set do\vn l^:-/- 

recollections that come back to me vividly present even J"' -v"- 

here in my beloved Oberland, by the Thunersee. !:^ -C 

Everyone everywhere talked politics, until Parliament ^ '/ V 

r[ I ij adjourned. Would the Lords surrender ? Had Asquith 1 I Jj 

?/ r^ guarantees? Who would take a puppet peerage if worse ? ": f^ 

<^/^yS came to worst? Those questions echoed on all sides; and ^^ 'r 

^,';,.' often American opinions were asked, with the thought that ' .. " 

5:?;/ "v^ the judgment of a detached on-looker might be unpreju- Ply^ 

^ . -; diced at least. I have seen in American papers the triumph "m. - 

S^^'yC of Mr. Asquith's Parliament Bill acclaimed as a victory ^vA-; 

fr I ]] for the cause of progress and freedom; but, frankly, I f| 1 ] 

^-r'"j venture to doubt whether true freedom, based on law, has ^^^:;-^ 

been advanced in the slightest by putting absolute power :^^ ' ^, 

into the hands of a partisan majority in the House of c /"f -' 

Commons. It means single chamber government, with no P^:Ciy 

checks or revisions; and few despotisms are more terrible, ^/v;/ 
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With us, a bill, after passing the popular chamber, must 
also pass the Senate. It must then receive the President's 
approval, or, failing that, be passed again by a two-thirds 
majority in both houses. And even then, should the 
Supreme Court declare it unconstitutional, it goes to the 
rubbish-heap. 

Now, in England, the King's veto is wholly obsolete; 
since there is no written constitution, the courts cannot 
rule an act of Parliament unconstitutional; and the new 
Parliament Bill takes away every vestige of real authority 
from the House of Lords. A grave condition, surely; 
and one who looks at Mr. Asquith, Mr. Lloyd-George, and 
Mr. Winston Churchill must wonder not a little whether 
such a triumvirate ought to be trusted with absolute 
power. 

Of course every one, even Lord Lansdowne, acknowl- 
edges that the House of Lords needs reconstruction. It 
has all the defects of our Senate, with none of its virtues, 
and then some defects of its own. There is no glamour of 
Xorman blood and long descent about the "Peerage" ; the 
presence of Jewish bankers is certainly a change from 
Plantagenet days; indubitably titles are bought and sold 
in a fashion so shameless as to put our senatorial scandals 
quite into obscurity; and the wicked selfishness which 
refused to let land bear its proper share of taxation and 
resented increased liquor taxes, because land and "the 
Trade" are so largely controlled by the nobility, was evi- 
dence that some change must come. But I believe Mr. 
Asquith's change is for the worse; and I honoured Lord 
Hugh Cecil in the Commons and Lord Halifax and the 
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Duke of Xewcastle in the Lords, with the other irrecon- 
cilables, who opposed it to the last. Yet, if such a scene 
of frenzied disorder as marked Mr. Asquith's declaration 
of policy in the Commons had, by any incredible chance, 
occurred in our Congress, the Saturday Review would 
have sneered elaborately at American barbarism; and 
when I looked down from the gallery during the Chan- 
cellor's speech in defence of payment of members, and 
saw Austen Chamberlain and several other members loll- 
ing on the front benches with their feet on the table where 
the mace rests, at least as high as their heads, I thought 
of how such indecent vulgarity would be frowned on in 
any American legislative body, and wondered ! 

That same speech, by the way, was a marvel. I do 
not admire or respect Mr. Lloyd-George: I believe him a 
dangerous demagogue of a most pernicious type. But I 
never heard a better presentation of a case, nor a more 
complete and overwhelming summary of answers to all ob- 
jections. It was a triumph of art, used, as I think, on the 
right side then, but equally available on the wrong. I 
heard of a good old Dissenting deacon in Wales who re- 
nounced Dissent and Liberalism together at the last elec- 
tion when he heard Mr. Lloyd-George say, in the chapel 
itself, that whoever voted the Conservative ticket ought 
to have his right hand withered! 

Happily, it is not very far from the Houses of Par- 
liament to the Tate Gallery ; and what a rest it is to stand 
before King Copheiua and the Beggar-Maid, or Ecce 
AnciUa Domini ! Some of the pictures there delight me 
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more than any "old masters" (certain Botticellis ex- <;^. 

cei)ted). Three years ago I had been spending all the :^ 

afternoon there, and came out, absolutely in need of the ^' A 

society of children. The Millbank Gardens were full of 'I | 

them — all dirty, alas! But at the very end sat a dear lit- "'* 

tie ten-year-old, playing mother to a baby sister: immacu- ;^ 

late, though her pinafore was mended and her hat some- ; '- 

thing of an heirloom. We fell into conversation directly, ?' 

of a personal sort. Alice, I learned, was the daughter of a ^ , ■ 

Baptist Bible-woman; she loved stories, but only if they T V. 
were true or had a moral — ^which had, I thought, a dis- 
senting flavour ; her brother was in Saskatchewan, and her 

father was dead; and she lived in Landseer Buildings, just : ' - 

back of the Gallery. We hit it off, I may say, rather well, -^ 

and have been friends ever since — though I remember r ' 

her naive horror at my "going to a monastery" once, when "; . 

she walked with me to St. Edward's House, Westminster, ,; - 

and her fear that something might happen to me there, '^J 
only partly allayed by the sight of the smiling Cowley 

Father who let me in. Alice and I visited the Tate Gal- .^ 

lerv together this summer on her fourteenth birthday. '^ 

She knew all the pictures appreciatively, understood why '<;' . 

she liked some more than others, and was altogether as -. 
sympathetic a companion as one could have desired. Ah, 
it is not alone in "the upper classes" that one finds charm 
and congeniality. 

: ; * T am saving York for a special letter all by itself, as : 

jl; ' : befits a metropolitical see; and there are many other ; 
- , . places, up and down the realm, from Newcastle to the 
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J-^ /:; Isle of Wight, about which I should like to say much but <\-'-^ 

i;^ . r^ which, alas! I must pass over. If I could make you feel Z; - 

<:,J:S> the charm of Hursley on a bright Sunday morning, with <vA.'- 

7 I I the spirit of the Christian Year and Lyra Innocentium il 1 j 

"z---^; still blessing the place; or transcribe the old-world charm ^""ri 

r- -r of Sussex, where red-roofed villages hide themselves in 7-'^' '^2 

;. "1^' V Ashdown Forest, only to be revealed to sympathetic search ; c "■ ' . 

"^y^yS or show you Bemerton, across the fields from Salisbury, p:y; r 

still fragrant with the memory of holy George IIerl)ert, >;■;/' 



^ '^ "'^ the rectory that he built still standing, over the way from 



the tiny old church, it would be worth the trying. Even 
1; ; r : to go out to Ilamptou Court together might not be tedious ; Z; , ' ,- 
<:l>^'^ and to visit East Grinstead, where the most wonderful i; -Vr-'- 
-;/:;/; and inspiring of English Churchmen in the last generation ;^', ' v:^ 
S-^v-^ lived and died (John Mason Neale, of course), and see ^ " ' ; 
:^ :■ V; Sackville College and St. Margaret's Convent cmce more, ;;'V-:', 
-;T'r would be unmixed delight. But these and fifty others rV^ ^ 
[J J must wait till another summer; while, instead, I record LI J' 
".,; ,; some general impressions of travel in England, such as ^^ •',:■: 
^^>^ '.^. American travellers utter among themselves, "talking <v;./ri 
Zy - „ things over" on the steamer's deck homeward bound. ;^;v : - 
c^-v'^^ Railway travel costs about the same in England as in ^vA„^ 
1; .. ;;/ America, comparing third-class with ordinary day-coach ^ 'i,', 
cvr;.> rates. The railway stations are usually better than ours, T -: -;- 
and more convenient — those in London, and specially II I Ji 
Charing Cross, being notable exceptions. One great point ?^"\ < 
is that the platforms are on the level of the carriages, with- ?";'";■ 
out that long step up which is so exasperating in our sta- 
tions; and it is an inexpressible comfort to find cheerful, t'\.'S^. 
civil, honest, and obliging porters everywhere, who do 'v ■ - 

*-" ►.■ '.. " ' 
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their work well and expect small tips. (If ever you of- 
fered a black porter at the Grand Central Station any- 
thing less than a quarter, you will appreciate the contrast.) 

The trains themselves, however, are not so comfortable 
as ours, on the whole. Leaving out the "stopping trains," 
so-called, with the old-fashioned carriages where each com- 
partment is separate from all the others, even the cor- 
ridor coaches are badly ventilated; and to sit vis-a-vis to 
a stranger, in that limited space, knees almost touching, 
is altogether too intimate. If you can have a whole com- 
partment to yourself, or to yourself and your o^vn com- 
panions, it is very jolly. But the desperate endeavours to 
find a vacant place in a crowded train make our open day- 
coaches seem desirable, and our Pullman cars, with chairs 
reserved, ideally luxurious. 

Broadly speaking, every public servant in England is 
polite and obliging. (There are exceptions, of course: the 
yoimg women at hotel desks, for example, cultivate the 
most wanton insolence, even as in Dickens' day the attend- 
ants at railway restaurants seem to have been of the same 
type — witness, "Mugby Junction.") The pleasant voices 
have much to do with it, I think. If I were president 
of the National Educational Association, I would urge on 
my fellows in that august body the cultivation of the 
s])eaking voices of their pupils as infinitely more impor- 
tant than any text-book subject in the school curriculum. 
More than most people, perhaps, I am affected by the 
quality of voices; and sweet, well-modulated tones of sales- 
men, and cabmen, and waiters are very agreeable after the 
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^ :"[; harsh, snorting, nasal utterances too often heard from - ,-; 

American lips. 
J^, . > English hotels are not so thoroughly equipped as ours '..."' 

^ ] I' with modern conveniences. I staid at a grand new hotel j j 1 

^->j > in London, which made a great point of having running v* ' 

;^^ v" hot and cold water in its bedrooms, but had left out the :^ , -: 

^ "■ * [ telephone which even third-class houses at home put into '• '- 

:^ , -:t every room. So, the lifts are small and slow; and there 'tV ': 

.". * \ are still places where you are expected to walk down, and v,,., 

{:' ^'r only ride up. But the service is generally good; and at r>-„ " 

the best London hotels the food is admirable and much 

;^ cheaper than in houses of similar grade with us. In the ^ ;;, 

c.>; ^ country one misses fruit and a variety of vegetables; and, '-V'/ 

^y:;,- while English tea is always good, there are very few Eng- ^,'v:; 

5>*r:'"' lish people who know anything about drinkable coffee. I - ^ ^ 

^^. > .' wonder why ! ;:" , > ' 

'^-y ■} One ancient grievance Americans must suffer is the | > v 

JrJ.vu '^^^ ^f American news in the English papers. The best - 7 v-'j 
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of the English dailies are poor enough, compared with our 
best ; and in them one looks in vain for more than the New 
York stock-market reports, a lynching in x\labama — or 
Pennsylvania, perhaps, alas! — and a divorce in the smart 
set. It is exasperating, really, and inexcusable in these 
days. So I must acknowledge that the English Church 
weeklies seem inferior to ours, mechanically and by the 
standard of interest. They lack illustrations, and the 
paper on which they are printed is poor stuff; while the 
enormous space allotted to political matters of a partisan 
sort, and to discussions as to whether a silk chalice-veil 
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comes under the Ornaments Rubric or not, seem dispro- ^ /r 
portionate. , - ; 
Of English people I have already said much, mostly - ^^> 
in praise and affection. I think they are slower every <T T f 
way than Americans; that is one reason why it is such a i---' 
delightful rest for an American to go to England. They :^ V:; 
think of themselves as cold and imemotional ; but my ex- C "'' - 
^v ''"j! perience shows them (once the ice is broken) as far *:; v:; 
warmer and more sentimental, in the good sense, than we ; ' ? 
are, usually. They still condescend to the rest of man- > "^: 
kind, unconsciously, no doubt ; but they are only more open 
about it than other peoples, who all have the same idea of . „. 
their own superiority to every other race. Even Ameri- ? ...'^ 
cans are not wholly free from it, I fear ; though all except ^:, ' ;/ 
the nearly extinct "spread-eagle" variety are tactful enough ;■—-', 
not to display the feeling inopportunely, while Englishmen 7^' Jf; 
have need to cultivate tact beyond almost all else they need. 
However, when all is said, they are our nearest neigh- 
bours, if one reckons proximity by ideals, not by kilo- ;, ? 
,^' meters: thev are the most satisfactorv, if also sometimes ^^ " ■ c 
^. ,,,/^ the most exasperating, people in the Eastern Hemisphere. \ ; 2 
'^\\:.'^^ So r end as once before: Good old England ! '^l^ ^'^ 

m ■ m 



m 



,>'Js 









Digitized by 



Google 



ir-cy;C;~;"-j'r|- :■;:■. ::■: ;■. y;. ■ - ■ :r -' . st:''v\ ^''-^TJ 



13. 



I - . 



C.<^ 



->A^-> 



',^/i 



■3 



c;.<^5 



V r r 



V. 
AN IMPRESSION OF YORK 



;- v;!^ AN IMPRESSION OF YORK. 



-^ .,,^ ,: „, --/i: 



I PROMISED a glimpse of York before we should cross 

the Channel together: so here it is. But as you read it ^^//^S 

you will realize that it was prepared for English eyes ^ 

first. Sebastian and I were bidden to "the Residence'' by ; , ^, 

^ the most hospitable and enthusiastic of Cathedral clergy, ^:. -.5 

early in August; and when we made our departure it was ^//: ;! 

proposed that "An Impression of York" be written for :^ • • ^^ 

the Diocesan Gazette by one of the American visitors. Of :- . ^:; 

course one had to suppress much he would have liked to '. " 'V 

1 I Jj say, for fear of being too personal. But, as it stands on ■! J [l 

,^y'33 the English pages, you shall have it, with certain pictures ^ "; /? 

^. ^ from my own camera added. 'V - "^-; 



'^ :> /j When one sees the hurrying traveller point his kodak J^ '-^-Z 

'^.r0 at the vast front of some august Cathedral for a snap- ''\kS> 

; "I 11 shot, the incongruity brings a smile. Painters and etchers .T] [] 

>n^jT J have toiled long to reproduce adequate pictures of that v - f j 

mighty fane; and here is one who hopes to succeed with :^'/v:; 

a lens, a film, and one-hundredth of a second ! But, after ; * " ^ 

all, though a snap-shot does not equal the artist's picture -" • '^^-J 
produced with laborious exactitude aud sympathetic vision, , ;-.\ 
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it has a certain value of its own, for the maker of it at 
least; and sometimes the camera shows details that the 
painter overlooks ; all of which is an apology for this arti- 
cle, written by command of a hospitable dignitary. 

Mark Tapley comments upon the name of Xew York 
as doubtless given because it was so exactly unlike Old 
York ! One reason why Americans flock to Old York is 
that it is so different from what we have at home. A walled 
city, with Roman remains, where a castle still shelters 
soldiers ; narrow streets whose antique house-fronts incline 
towards each other as if bent beneath the weight of years ; 
a ruined abbey (which one of our great architects calls the 
most ideal in England) ; and a thousand memories evoked 
by the mere name, from British Evrauc down to White 
Rose times, and the holy martyred sovereign who bore so 
long the title Duke of York: America has nothing like 
that. But to an American Catholic, York is the Minster 
chiefly, seat of the northern Metropolitan; and his feet 
carry him there first of all, even as he thinks of every- 
thing else in relation thereto. Years ago I made my 
first visit to York, kneeling in the choir between the two 
dearest and best of comrades; and as we walked roimd 
the walls in the sunset glory, it was always towards the 
Minster that we turned our faces, conscious of our owti part 
in it as inheritors of the faith of Paulinus and Wilfrid, 
of William and Wolsey. When a civil vicar opened the 
gate of his garden and showed us that there ^vere Roman 
tiles built up in that portion of the wall w^hich enclosed it, 
we envied him his angulum cum lihro more than his liv- 
ing; and it was pleasant at night, lodged in Petergate, to 
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-^V \^ hear the Minster lx»lls sounding the hours and to fancy ^> ^r 

,,< what ears had heard that melody since first it began to -/,•..; 

r\ "-": peal. In memory of that first visit, a large picture of the >]:.:S> 

■'' ^ f Cathedral hangs in my entrance hall, with an old print if 1 T 

-A-i of St. Margaret's, Walmgate, for companion; and in W.Vj 

^,. :;,- dreams I see the red-tiled roofs of the ancient city and -. V -^ 

: --^:; its encircling walls. l^—r' 

:". -. ." But it is quite a different point of view to find oneself 

* ■ "o at home inside the Residence garden; to look out from 

^ \? bedroom windows upon the great central tower in the glory 

' of early morning; and to note a recognizing gleam in the 

..^ verger's eye as he shows one to the same stall day by day. 

V;"n While I rearrange my memories of a happy week, I find 

'^l'r''i certain pictures standing out most clearly. Verus decanus 

<'l-:S' incessu patuit. The grave, sweet, reverent stateliness of 

J^.V^V^ that gracious and venerable figure, for a generation pre- 

- "V*^ siding among his brethren under the crossed keys of St. 

1 I [I Peter, is not to be forgotten, whether seen crossing the l[ | J 

: ^: ? greensward, or worshipping at the altar, or delighting his ^ !/ 

r^ !>' guests with recollections of all the notables for half a ; ;":, 

-, .; ; century at the Deanery dinner table. Our Deans for the ' ■ , ,; 

>;:'-; most part are hustling young men, who combine a dozen ?":,.;■/' 

;^ r .; executive functions, and have small leisure for study. It 1;.: - 

y.. .> must be so; and yet one envies the older order a little. <■ ...:<^ 

! I ]j But mere tradition is not always admirable. When 11 ]' 

: " " i David put the Ark of God upon a cart he was following ,^ . 

:;/ >:; the tradition of Philistia; but he should have gone further :V "- 

- "' ' 7 back to the "Ornaments Rubric" of Mosaic times. So, I , - 

> 'r confess, I mourn a little at High Matins as the most con- ^^ ": 

. ,' spicuous (not the chief) service, whether on week-days 
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"V y- or Sundays. Admirable as a monastic exercise, it is too 
, complicated, too long-drawn, demands too much intellect- 
^ \ ual attention ever to be a service for the people. A long 
,' { selection from the Psalter (specially when sung to Angli- ;r | 
- ^^ can chants that the congregation can never learn) and two 
: . : long lessons, with the canticles and the anthem, put a 
t ; * strain upon the attention even of the clergy. What, then, 
-\ ; of the average layman, literate or otherwise? It is much 
that the daily Eucharist has its place at the Minster and 
jv ,"; in 80 many parish churches under its shadow; but ^vhat 
a cause for joy when the choir shall be crowded at the 
^ ^, Lord's own Service, and the Pure Offering be offered with 
jvK.^' all the proper accessories of glory and beauty ! 
^"^ Americans are sometimes reproached as too utilitarian ; 

: ^^ ; unjustly, I believe, since, more than any other visitors to 
^ V^; England's shrines, they are moved by the sentiment of J^' , :'; 
'" [ the place. But dulce and iitUe can be combined; and we * i 
1 I I do grieve when we find them separated. I confess that it 'LLJj 
, ; .^ seemed a pity to find the glorious nave of the Minster so w, / ' 
Jy \ >; little used, except as a show-place of ancient glass and P /;: 
J^ ^; carving; and I wondered whether the Cathedral clergy '^ < i 
<v<"' might not take turns, twice a day, in telling something ?'.,..> 
^v • ; ' of the spiritual significance of all to the crowds of visitors, [^ 
': ■■ "^ making the circuit of the nave, and ending with an appeal ; • • 
I I ji that those who visit the material fabric should seek to be :, f [, 
r ' i upbuilt in the spiritual edifice, which is God's building. J- • 

Almost more than the Minster the old parish churches "' \ ■ 
moved me. St. Margaret's, Walnigate, set amid such 
poverty as my own country knows not anywhere; Holy f> \ 
Trinity, Goodramgate, almost deserted, yet with a sunny- . ■ 
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• ; />^: faced little girl playing on the bit of gra^s that shows Jl,A 

^ ' , green among the tumbling tombstones, and kneeling with '^\ \ 

^.-'^^ me in ready, confident friendship, before the altar within; ^ • r 

I I I Holy Trinity, Micklegate, St. Martin-cum-Gregory — those ! | 

:'-" I and others stand out vividly in my memory. Yet more ^ *' 

:;. '> Z clearly I recall the ride in the Sunday afternoon peace ^/ ' 

^ "'* t over to Nun-Monkton, the remote little village, with its : ,; 

> \-^ deserted mansion (haunted, so they told us, by the J ' 

. ;, ;^ murdered Cavaliers whose execution its garden saw) and j^ . 

>^; "i; its exquisite thirteenth century church, so admirably pre- T^^' , 
served as to be, not a monument of something dead and 

buried, but a living centre of spiritual forces. Perhaps ^. ':, 

for the first time in all its seven hundred years, it echoed * "-^^ 

to American voices from lectern and pulpit. The preacher ^^ • 

will not forget the occasion, whether the hearers remember :" ' 

his sermon or not. So, too, stands out the walk across ^J ' 

green fields to Bishopthorpe, the cheerful ferry woman | \ 
vohmteering much information about " 'Is Grace," and ' j- ;. 

the young footman reciting his tale with special emphasis ^ 

upon the romantic history of that Archbishop who w^as a J^ - .. 

tailor's son, and "whose father got money enough together ^V:, 

to get him ordained" ! t 

English people have a habit of dispraising themselves p; 

as cold and formal and reserved. Some of them may be ; :; ' 
If!; but those I know are all of the other sort, and York added 
many to my gallery of warm-hearted, cordial, unconven- 
tional English acquaintances. (Perhaps they reserve all 
their austerity for one another, and show their best selves 
to Americans; though I confess it is a little daunting to 
be told: **Really, T should never have thought you were 
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an American; you don't talk through jour nose!" As if 
one were to say: "I should never have taken you for an 
Englishman; you don't drop your h's!") But only my 
impression of York has been demanded, not my impres- 
sion of York's inhabitants, so I forbear. Be sure, how- 
ever, that the stream of American visitors bears back to 
the Great Republic memories of every courtesy shown, 
every hospitality offered, with the hope of returning them 
when you afford the opportunity; and all such personal 
relations of friendliness help much to strengthen that 
Anglo-American understanding which, please God, shall 
become the greatest force in the world for peace and 
justice and order and freedom. 



W.-JJ 



<'-*...'.,.*':' 



-^r;. 



aij 



fcif 



tlJ: 



JJ 






:■ -A- •' 



-V;v;/nrTvV 






Digitized by 



Google 



;iJi 



t: 



'H 



VI. 
WALCHEREN ONCE MORE 

FROM Qiieenboro' to Flushing is a short day's sail; 
the pretty advertisement on half the hoardings in 
England shows a fine old salt spanning the distance with 
outstretched arms. Yet it is really a longer journey than 
from Boston to San Francisco, even if you count in a 
return trip by the Canadian Pacific. For the traveller 
passes into a land where everything seems different : archi- 
t(*eture, costume, language, mode of life, cookery, religion. 
Even the long avenues of wind-blown trees that stretch 
along the dykes and beside the polders still have character- 
istics of their own, as in Hobbema's famous picture of 
Middelharnis ; and the pearly lustre of the low-hanging 
clouds in the radiantly diffused sunlight is unlike what 
one sees elsewhere. For Netherland itself is unique ; and 
Walcheren is the veritable quintessence of the Low 
Countries, "the Heart of Holland," as Henri Havard 
called it forty years ago. I have just finished reading the 
newest book on that inexhaustible theme, Mr. D. S. Mel- 
drum's Home Life in Holland; and because he neglects 
Zeeland almost altogether, it lacks flavour. The beauty 
and wonder and picturesqueness of Dutch life, as I know 
it, are missing; and one chokes with statistics. Tf T could 
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only translate into words that inexpressible charm which 
broods over my enchanted isle! Mine, I call it, in a sort 
of spiritual proprietorship ; for if appreciation is in some 
sense appropriation, no land-owner there, from the high 
well-and-nobIy-l)orn Graaf van Ter Ilooge to the smallest 
p(»asant in his hoerdory has a title more valid than that I 

(»arry in my heart. 

Sebastian and I once 
worked out an ideal plan for 
the Golden Age: to go as 
friendly ambassadors from 
America, convert the Dutch 
Queen to Old Catholicism (the 
Dutch remnant seeming to 
lack missionary enthusiasm), 
and for our reward, to be 
made, one the Prince-Bishop 
of Walcheren, with Slot West- 
hove for palace, the other Ab- 
bot of Middelburg, the old 
abbey being rescued from bavSe 
uses and restored to holy Re- 
ligion. A fair dream, indeed ; 
and yet perhaps the good Cal- 
vinistic coinitry-folk would not 
be so cordial as they are now to 
'^the American Domines" ; the 
tiny hoerinuetjes might be 
afraid of empurpled prelates 
V.RKKTiN<J. Mi.TNirKKK." Hud ruu awav and hide. 
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whereas now the paved country roads resound with the vA:^ 

clatter of the klompen as they fly to welcome us. No, ^, V 

perish the thought: preferment would be too dearly bought < r." 

j ] ' that meant forfeiting their friendship. | } 

""'*' , I have written of Walcheren heretofore; but I trust ' ' - 

::,>'; a twice-told tale will not weary you. There is infinite ^ ,\ 

variety in the place itself. Every bend in the road shows ^ ; 

^> .' ": a fresh picture such as Vermeer alone of masters might p^y^^-: 

. ^ have hoped to paint; every village in the zone that girdles !^ >v „ 

;>;}s the island with jewels has its own special beauty; every <\ ;/^ 

hour of the day gives a different effect to the meadows 

;^;^ that stretch so far and peaceful, the line of sand-dunes J^: ,r 

f vK."' north and west against the horizon, the clusters of tree»s 5"^r"; 

<^ >V; round the farmhouses, the vivid green of the hedges. ;^ . ->r 

^" ■• ; Lange Jan, the mighty spire of the abbey in Middelburg, : ': : 

:^ V r'^ and the Grooie Kerk of Veere, vast even in its desolation, p"}'"': 

V , {. like some prehistoric monster turned into masonry, are p. ,: 

L ,Lj the only unchanging features. Xay, more, every peasant ijj I. 

-,,, ■ child smiles with an altogether individual charm, and ^; •- ,' 

;' .,^ clasps one's hand with a peculiar, trusting comradeship; ^*\V/" 
1: '1 and the grave farmers touch their hats, not as a mechanical 
^'-- '> civility, but with real human recognition of a friend, ac- 
-^ V tual or potential. 






They tell a story of a saintly American priest who, 'I | 

after a visit to an English monastery, crossed over to '.,_^ 

France, but WTote back to the Superior that he found Paris f.> / 

very dull after Cowley ! Reversing that, Sebastian and I ^^ . . 

rejoiced uns]>eakably, and found Walcheren very gay after ^-^ . 

London. The steamer touched the dock at Flushing; we ,^.;: 
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passed the customs formalities; and a few minutes later • ' 

found us in the electric tram bound for the island-capital. -. \ 

Progress, alas! has come in the last two years, and laid 

l( its sacrilegious hand upon the old steam-tram that used '■ j i 

to enter Middelburg, with the conductor walking in front ; '' ^ 

^. ^,^ of the engine to insure a moderate speed. But there sat v ; f 

\/: opposite us a group of sweetly chattering meisjes, arrayed , : 

: >":; in the blessed peasant-dress; and I heard a murmured ' ,^^;> 

, /; ^*Thank Heaven and St. Willibrord!" Presently we ^ .; 

'\-\'^i stopped under the exquisite tower of the Gothic City Hall, ^t.^r^ 

so rich and fanciful as almost to rival that in Brussels. 

-,.' .;; The carillon from the abbey pealed out its joyous snatch ^ \ -^ 

r'l; of ^'La Fille de Mme. Angot" to welcome us back; we -V 

:; '"L] hurried past Den Boc^r's irresistible bookshop on the :; ^H 

:."'".[ market-place and good Jacques Frank's windows, blazing ~ ' 

;'//:; with such gold ornaments as enrich the peasant-dress by ^ ".^ 

f > |i exquisite filigree, and were presently safe in the ample i , v 

IJ^Jj garden of the Grand Hotel. Xo vulgar modem ''Maison i-^r'j 

^/ -^ rfw premier Ordre'' this, as you might suppose from its ^ .. > 

<*\,:.^' title, but a grave, stately patrician house of the seventeenth • ^-^ -^ 

^. ' V';^ century, very little altered, and most hospitable. How -^/'^r 

.' • ■'^,^ g^^d it was to sit outside over our coffee, the air misty '! ■ ^; 

';: Z";^; with the Mis that struck the hours, and realize that Veere :^ /-'; 

'"■" ^ was only four miles away! It was a true home-coming; :^..";- .> 

MJ and neither of us felt alien there. !,,L); 

>V>; The steamboat for Rotterdam starts at a most un- r\.'.v 

- . .v;'^ seasonably early hour, and reaches Veere in thirty minutes. ^ 

'..A'.^ But one compensation for a hurried breakfast was to see • V..." 

li^'ij,:: all the housemaids in town busy about the srhoonmakkery, ^i ;,- 

'" \»/c» *-' ^-' •■ -'•. * 
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>; "-: the "cleaning up" with which every Dutch dav begins. :V /:; 

./ "To polish up the handle of the big front door" (if one ./. 

;?>;./-" may recall a long-forgotten tag from "Pinafore") does not >[:}',> 

] 1 f half express all that it means. Wonderful brass squirts ;r i ] 

^, .VT send water up to the windows at the top of the house; ^4.^. 

-V^'v/ and bare-armed servants from Goes and Kloetinge and a v. v 

r ' :*":' dozen other villages scrub and rub and mop and splash :: ('r "; 

:; ,vC and wipe and dry and dust and straighten in a fashion to ;;.-:: 

v""'^. put the best of our housewives to the blush, — meanwhile ; " :" 

never spattering the immaculate starched whiteness of their ^^t/^; 

caps, nor failing to smile cheerfully at the TJitlander who , 

stops in admiration. "Spotless Town" has ceased to ' ./^ 

appear among our advertisements! Indeed, I forget what <V,:^' 

^ .'C" '^^^P ^^ patent cleanser it exploited. But at eight of an ;^, : 

5^-f-'^' August morning, all Middelburg deserves the title. ^'^^t:-; 

"-,:;,''' We had scarcelv taken our places aft on the little ri.:;- 

;_''.'! steamer when a charming Dutch family appeared by our T ^* ; 

[J ji side: Mynheer with a crested signet, Mevrouw altogether |i I jj 

J/^r^^ in the mode de Paris, two handsome sons of 17 and 15 r "^^> 

^' '"r; and an adorable thirteen-year-old daughter, shyly uncon- t"^ - "- 

^^'.\rl scious of her neighbours, at first anvhow. Directlv the ?..■■,[■■" 

0.I3 whistle blew, conversation began, in irreproachable idiom- c^/,/v 

i^\:]\^ atic English. The gentlemen were English, evidently? L;v: 

cv.<^ American instead; how interesting! Since they were ^'-^^ 

fT T bound for Veere, they must be artists? N"o one else ever [['] T 

> :f"^ went there to stay. We pleaded not guilty, and declared ^ V '^ 
;^-v-^ our names and stations, adding that we had been often to 
'" ',^ Veere and were returning to see our friends, the children 

^y ""Cj there. Followed much animated talk over a pocketful of ?;: "- 

^ ,,/' my photographs (some of which you have seen here), ^ ,, . 

^ T 'r '''"•■• V ' ., '•"•-': ■'~n' ^ - ^ > > "; ''-^^ -^- T r^ ,% v> ; " ' *>■ ^% \ '^ ^ ■^^'- % '- ; •rnr'^"^^^ V'^ ■ "^ "^^ ^'- ' ri T 
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; " thirtet^ii-year-old Freulc Margot forgetting her shyness in -^r /; 

pleased exclamations. We reached the lock — too soon, for 
':; the lirst time! As we rose, a hospitable voice declared: ^' !-' 
t ] "Ah, you mnst come and visit us at our country-place r r r 
V J near Utrecht. Promise! It's well worth seeing, and we -vr 
^ will take you everywhere. When can you come, next --'/■{ 
'^; weekr ^ * i -" 

:; **But you don't know us at all,'' I expostulated; :^ . --.' 

"surely, you don't mean the invitation seriously ?" \ " ' ' 

,-^, "Yes, we do; promise that you wull come, honest '^ :; 

Injun!" 
^ The cabalistic phrase was potent; w(» promised, made 

,[-] a hasty farewell to our new friends whose names we had \ .:^ 

: scarcely time to learn, and leaped ashore. (At this point 
^.:. '^ I ought to write, "To be continued in our next"; for that 
/ invitation opened magic doors into unknown regions, of : '/" 
which I hope to tell vou much another time.) 

\ W How familiar it all looked! There was Zandvk, a 

'* 'j . . . , .'.'*•' 

^ tiny village stretching along the Veersche Weg with its 

story-and-a-half cottages from "La Maison de Haute ilon- ^ ' :; 

taigne" at one end almost to the old earthworks of War- 

wick's fortifications; Zandvk, home of Willemina and c\ .. " 

; Janna, of Betje, Digna, and Koos, of Gilles and Pieter, ;.,/ 

. . V Willem and Bram and I^in. In front towered the huge 

] I' church, mighty in its melancholy, the exquisite little foun- '' | |, 

* ^ tain for rain-water nestling in its shadow; and over by ^^ , 

the harbor rose the slender arabesque of the City Hall, a r," -I! 

'"' veritable minaret, cloud-kissed and poignantly beautiful. 

•;^ Breathless, we hurried across the fields, as if the vision V '^ 

might fade like a mirage before we could reach it. It 
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was almost too good to be true. But no; the brown sails 
of the Amemuiden fishing-boats filled the haven as of old ; 
the stately gendarme in blue uniform saluted us with 
friendly recognition beaming in his eye, even as his beauti- 
ful daughter knew us, too, and called a cheery greeting 
from the Stadfontein as we passed; the chimes tinkled 
''Ein feste Burg ist unser Gott" with the same unin- 
tended ritards that I watched for years ago; and when 
presently we sat in the great round room of the Toren 
overlooking the salt water, and ate and drank what brisk 
and kindly Martina set before us, each looked at the other 
with joy unspeakable, and said, "We're h(»re again !'' 
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VII. 
VEERE AND WILLEMINA 

HOW bright the sun shone, that glorious Sunday morn- 
ing when Castel drov^e over from Veere to fetch us, 
bag and baggage, from the (comparatively) metropolitan 
splendours of the Grand Hotel to the more congenial sim- 
plicity of our owTi town ! The Germans, even the Luther- 
ans, who hav'e small reverence for saints, always call the 
blessed Hungarian princess that made Thuringia famous, 
^a)arling Saint Elizabeth.'' Well, I say, ^'Darling Veere," 
and never name it w^ithout some word of love and praise. 
We jolted over the klinker, past the toll-gate, beyond 
the lines of old fortifications, now turned into smiling 
parkways, and were presently on the Veersche Weg, wind- 
ing, shady, magical, as if Freya or Xehallenia had put a 
charm of happiness upon it for all who wend there with 
child-like hearts. Clusters of trees in the fields show where 
farm-houses are hidden, everyone immaculately clean, with 
its herd of black-and-white cattle grazing near by, its 
well-sweep, its steep-roofed barn, and its notable array 
of brass or copper milk-cans, blue china, and silver or 
pewter. The big family Bible is the greatest treasure; 
but every dweller in the house has his owti — small, thick, 
sometimes with antique gold or silver clasps, and read 
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devoutly. CoiiscHiiieutly, the way was thronged with fami- 
lies churchward bound, and on foot; for (whatever may 
be the condition in other parts of Holland) your Wal- 
cheren boer is a devout adherent of his Calvinistic Kerk, 
Ilervormde or Gerefonneerde, and crowds the white- 
washed, gloomy sanctuaries to the doors. "Sunday -go-to- 1: \ 
meeting clothes" are a reality, too: the finest garments are y- ;-^* 
called Kerk Kleer; and the little maids walk daintily in ;^ V: 
leather slippers wath silver buckles, sabots laid aside, and ->^ ' ^ 
with wonderful gold and pearl ])endants hanging by their > - - 
temples; even as their fathers and brothers are uuwontedly - " 
brave in coats and hats subtly suggestive of Sj>ain, and 
with golden buttons at their throats, worth a month's ,^ s 
wages or more, while their mothers rustle in silken aprons, ;^ , I 
with a few extra petticoats for grandeur. l'\.J' 
What a joy to be greeted by everyone! Ev(n where ^. ,r 
we saw unfamiliar faces, there was always the same cheer- ; : ' 
ful ''Dag, Mynheer/' with perhaps a "Pleasant weather, M } T 
Sir," for what George Borrow calls "the sele of the day"; c *^ ^ 
and the children never failed to wav^e salutations, perhaps ^' ; "f 
a little subdued by the Sabbath stillness. Past the (^afe 
Veldzicht and the bench marking the crossway which leads "^ "- 
to Cornelia van Wallenburg's farm, we hurried through [-•■': 
Zandyk — absolutely deserted, all its population already at ; . /^ 
the Ilouse of God — came to the bridge, between magnifi- l ]' 
cent green hedges, ])aused not at the desolate mightiness of ^ ' * ^ 
the huge old church, but pulled up on the Quay in front of -;- ^-.-S 
''De Hoop" Baker Rouw's hospitable home. The quaint ' "'? 
old Toren has only four bed-rooms; and those are usually r ^ 
filled to overflowing with artists and easels. But two 
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ir^ miuiitos from the harboiir-niouth, facing the brown-sailed ; 
; fishing-boats that steal ont long before dawn on their quest, - 
'"; my good friend Rouw opens his doors to travellers. One ', 
ll enters through the bakery itself, fragrant with all manner ; 
of appetizing odours. Vrouw Konw beams a gentle wel- 
come, Kathje smiles widely (a missing tooth or so, such • 
as one expects at seven, emphasizing her smile), and 
presently one is established as a paying guest: item, (me : 
clean bed-room, simply furnished; item, breakfast in true 
Dutch fashion, eggs, cold meats, cheese, brown bread and - 
white, honey-cake, biscuits and marmalade or jam, with 
excellent coffee; item, mid-day dinner, with famous 
pastries, to neglect which wounds the professional pride 
of our host ; item, tea set out like a regular nu'al, at 4 or 5 ; [ 
item, supper, which is dinner minus one or two courses; 
item, the use of the old-fashioned comfortable front room 
(m the level of the street, in common with one German - 
artist, one from Australia, and two from England; all for 
2 J gulden a day, say a dollar! It isn't gilded luxury ; but ' 

who would be Lucullus or Vitellius ? Myself, I hate your ; 
I Persian apparatus. 

^ '^ How can one narrate the ineffable? Life at Veere 

. - ; is perpetual peace, to those that love peace; infinitely ' ^ 

^ I ]| varied, like the play of light and shade on the strong cur- 1 |' 

o rents sweeping through the Veersche Gat towards the open ^ -' 

V 1^ sea, but as little to be reproduced by brush or pen. The ^1 -• 

-> vulgar globe-trotter seldom finds himself so far from - ' 

f- /;; "Cook's Tourist Agency"; and there is nothing to keep ; /> 

' ' 2 1^'^" should he come. But there is a veritable* pageant of . . .' 
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life for the open eye and the young heart. Down at the > , V 

ferry Mynheer Schippers plays the part of a colossal, kindly ^V 

Charon, taking travellers of every sort over to Kampeland. ?v . ^ 

The broad-beamed Amerauiden fishermen saunter up and ■ [ | 

down the quay in their sea-boots, while the cabin-boys / ^■ 

;^ V wash the dishes on deck. The learned Domine passes, ;- . 

f • * book under arm, saluted even by the sternly uncompromis- 1, ^ * 

:^' ^l ing schismatics of the Gereformeerde sect, who call him a :^ - - 

; 'V "Moderate/' or something equally terrible. Vrouw DoIh : '"* 

;V \': l)elaar clatters round the corner with a dish of green beans, ^; ,": 

" looking, with her rosy, withered, smiling old face under ■ 

';^-/-^ her mutch, as if some Dutch picture of the seventeenth ; „ 

<:':.>;. ^ century had come alive. ^\.;,- 

i '.;:;- In the sewing-school one sees forty children learning ^; \.- 

i^^-r^] the art of the needle (too much neglected with us, alas!), f- ■• : 

5^- ,V:^' and is cruel enough to hold up a bag of chocolates as a :^ v:. 

c.r \ lure. The pleasant teacher, in her Tholen flowing cap, -/"'•' 

'!_] I| nods acquiescence, and her young disciples take a brief and ' J I 

F, .,.'^ informal recess, to their owti delight and mine. Afte»r r ^ 

J>;."r school-hours the small boys hang over the harbour railing ;> r 

l^ r : and catch prodigious crabs that hide between the stones ^ ^ : 

< ....^ of the riprap work, ilean while the other children have <" ./^ 

^v: - crossed over to where one or two anerles of the old fortifica- ^;. 

^\.r;--> tions jut cmt int<> the sea, and are bathing, in the scantiest : ' 
of costumes, with abundant splashing and shrieking and 
innocent merriment. A dozen artists work silently at their 
easels, resolved (m doing their best, though ready to ac- 
knowl(*dge that the mystic charm eludes capture. And 
j^ /> meanwhile the American Domine wanders here and there, 
? . . ^ camera in hand, with an escort of honour on all sides, a 



LIJ 



Digitized by 



Google 



■l-:\- -li 



■■■ r 



JJ 



"''I 



m 



VEERE AND WILLEMINA 



145 




m 



m 






Digitized by 



Google 



u; 



n~ 



146 



TRAVEL PICTURES 



1 :: 



m 



ill] 



<-.'..< '■" 






dozen little girls who chirrup merrily in tones so sweet 
that he fancies Cotton Mather must be wrong, and the 
language of heaven is not Hebrew but Zeeuwsch. Digna 
Verton is the flower of the new little friends: Digna, 
ten-year-old daughter of the village carpenter. For the 
sake of One Who wrought in wood in Xazareth town, all 
carpentry is hallowed by a cleanly benediction ; and Digna 
is so gentle, modest, innocent, loving, that she would have 
been a fit playmate for the lad That learned His trade in 
Joseph's shop. The famous American painter whose house- 
boat is moored at Veere approved her as the fairest of 
my little flock; and she may adorn an imperial gallery 
some day, all unknowing. 

But old friends must not be forgotten; and chiefly, 
Willemina. She is eleven now, and must work; so, all 
day long, at the end of wheat-harvest, she and her brother 
gleaned after the reapers, picking up every head of wheat 
that had fallen, till her aprcm was quite full. Back- 
breaking work, at best ; but her smile was shyly sunny. 
She lifted herself up to greet me, and there was never a 
word of complaint that she could not join the frolicsouu* 
|)arty as heretofore. It was she whose waving hand, 
thre(» years ago, beckoned me into the magic regions of 
Zeelandish child-life, and I can never be sufficiently grate- 
ful to her. 

There are other Willeminas, though. The name is 
very common among the loyal peasantry. And one who 
comes to mind immediately is now ten years old, the eldest 
of four sisters. They live on the home farm of a great 
nobleman's estate, bv Koiulekerke, where Mvnheer Dekker, 
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their father, is head farmer ; and I wish you could see the ., ^ 

exquisite neatness and propriety of everything within and -^ 
without the farm-house. One reaches it either across the '. " 
fields by a path so sheltered as to be almost a tunnel of ^i 1 i 
shade, or else up the Icmg lane from the highway, under ; 
over-arching elms and Ix^eches. Either way is perfect; ^: ^ 
and when the four little figures stand arm-in-arm (the 
baby brother by their side) looking to see who comes, or ; . "^1' 
run pelting down the road to greet the well-known figure J^ % 
of their friend from over-seas, it is lovelier than any scene ? . ;, - 
in The Bluebird, Indeed, when they escorted me half- 
way t4) the further gate, and then returned, reluctant, turn- ^1, ^ 
ing at every step, to wave valedictions, the gracious, rosy *' ■■ "; 
little people, in the old-world dress of the Nieuwelaud y \\: 
fashion, were dream-figures, almost too good to be real. i 

One bright Saturday, their mother brought the two '^M 
older children into town, to lunch with me, in all their 
bravery of bright-colored bodices and neckerchiefs, coral 
n(»cklaces, and gold head-ornaments, fairy-like caps, ample 
store of petticoats down to their ankles, and adorable 
smiles. Hoses just plucked could not have been sweeter 
and fresher. They court(\sied duly, and with proper dig- 
nity; then, dimpling, each took an arm and marched 
with me to a b(H)k-store, unconscious of any wondering 
glances, s(»rene and s(»lf-possessed. We found Ilans Chris- 
tian Andersen's immortal fairy-tales translated, happily, 
and something else to go with it; both were inscribed, in 
imperfect Dutch, with sentiments which made them beam 
delightedly on one another and on the donor; and then we 
sat down to their first table d'hofe. You would have sup- 
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posed they had been brought up at court! Xever a faux ; v 
pas; two daintier little paragons never left Titania's circle. 

And when we had finished, and I asked, **Had you a good ^ , : 

timef' Wilhelmina answered, *'HeerlyJc, Mynheer!'* > 1 '[■ 

Domburg nestles behind its dunes, amid its tangled ; -" 
old trees; cherishing its Eoman antiquities, proud of 

Carmen Sylva's affection for it, and affording the best ^ . 
bathing on the North Sea. Westkapelle hears the fierce 

waves beat against the highest dykes in Holland, and pre- r .^ 
serves its own distinctive Norse type unmingled. Zoute- 
lande, Biggekerke, Meliskerke, Serooskerke, Aagtekerke, 

all are unbelievably picturesque, clean, hidden away. In ■; . '; 

the fields by Amemuiden and Xieuweland fisher-girls toil -^, , 

blithely among the beans and turnips. High above the ' - ' 

river stretches the magnificent road on the dyke-top to ;: , -.\ 

Vrouwepolder, thousands of gulls haunting it ; and Oran- --'// - 

iezon shelters in the forest near to the eastern end of the " M 

dune-chain. \ ; . . ' 

But Veere is best of all. Maximilian's Beaker is ?V,:./'> 

empty now; and yet they pour from it a rare vintage of ^ ■ 

marvellous potency. Quaffing it, one forgets the turmoil ^--^ 

of modern life, the petty struggles for preeminence, the ^i/ V; 

quarrels and resentments, the vain ambition and frenzied ^- : - / 

I Ij lust for pleasure. A vague melancholy pervades the air |1 1 f 

; o on gray days, or at twilight, w^ith the thought of old, un- - .■ 

y^. happy, far-off things — the crash of Spanish arms, the great 'K ;.: 
^ V calamity which sunk half the city in one night beneath the 

■X^ waves, the pestilence that smote the English invaders; and J- ./^^ 

v;; one half expects to see the ghosts of the Scottish wool- .;: • 
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merchants gathering round the doorway of the Scottish 
House on the quay, or to meet some ancient Marchioness 
of Veere, stepped down from her niche in the Town llall 
facade. 

But the sun rises gloriously over South Beveland ; the 
boerlnnetjes patter through the streets bound for school, 
each face radiant with the same angelical innocence that 
blessed John Wesley noted among Dutch children five 
generations ago; the brown sails flap in the west wind, as 

<\:kS the fishing-boats tack before the harbour-mouth; and the 
chime tinkles out, "A mighty fortress is our God." Who 

■;^,"'^r can be melancholy then? Not I, in darling Veere! 
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VIII. 
A DUTCH CHATEAU 

EXCEPT for certain eastern districts, in Giielderland 
and Limburg, all Holland deserves its name: it is 
the Hollow Land, the iNether-land, the Low Country, lying 
below the sea-level, and w^alled round by sand-dunes and 
sea-dykes. But it is none the less a land of many con- 
trasts, circumdata varietate. Not in costumes only, nor 
in features: the look of the landscape changes as one goes 
from Zeeland northward into Utrecht ; there is a difference 
in the architecture ; the dialect is not the same ; instead of 
wind-blown elms, wonderful avenues of secular beeches 
stretch mysteriously into remote distances; and there are 
no longer the golden wheat-fields of Walcheren, but ampler 
meadows where innumerable cattle graze, with crops of 
beets and turnips for staples. Yet the Dutch character is 
unchanged ; still the same sturdy independence, the same 
love of home, the same gracious hospitality that gives all 
those who profit by it a memory ineffaceably delightsome. 
As the big coronetted motor-car whisked us away from 
Utrecht, past the majestic tower of the Cathedral, tragic 
in its isolation, and out beyond the Maliebaan and the old 
fortifications, towards the Castle of the Beeches, where 
our charming chance acquaintances of the Middelburg 
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steamboat had bidden us, we were conscious of entering "-> y 

upon a new experience, albeit we could have fancied our- ^ • : 

selves with life-long friends. In the dark days of the *.,...." 

Crorawellian Rebellion, the son of a famous English poet ['] T 

crossed over-seas to escape from Puritan tyranny into a i''- ^:; 

T-'r^Z land of larger freedom than the "Commonwealth" afforded. ^ , -:; 

;;"^:". 7 His descendants, disguised only by the addition of a Dutch - '*' ' 

t"/. X"^ nobiliary particle, have intermarried with the most illus- ^? -^^ 

^,,;,^ trious families of their adopted country and are now as ,^:,,' 

Jvx.5 truly Dutch as any Knickerbocker family, after eight or r\.,'s 
' ten generations, is American. But they do not forget the 

land and the tongue of their origin; and (fortunately for ^/: ^ 

stray American guests) as much English as Dutch is ,;V...."' 

spoken round their table, while the latest books and maga- ^^y. V;; 

zines in the same language are at hand. I shall not forget '■'-'; 

> \^ a family dinner-party of twenty covers, where, in honour t-;- ,-C 

ipy^ of the two American guests, all the conversation was in r;-2"f 

[LJJJ our mother-tongue. Reverse the setting, and I fear we LLJ 

could scarcely show ourselves so considerate. 'Vf 

The delightful eighteenth-century chateau is low, wide- :^>^;/^^ 
^^v:':j spreading, and homelike above all. An avenue of beeches, 
^v-v'"-* two miles long, leads up to it from the highway ; and the 
^y Vr? park in which it stands has wonderful vistas of the same 
i";>*^ splendid trees stretching in every direction. Beyond are 

I I [I wide moors full of game, cultivated fields belonging to the ij [ L 

7^''\^ home farm, and forests. The little village lies close to the j^r?r^ 

t^.^X^ park; and Mynheer is Burgemcrster, the Queen's personal ^tX^ 

^<,]',.^ representative, charged with all sorts of patriarchal func- %,r, ' 

>^:;/$ tions by the Government as well as with those belonging 7-:l\,i> 

;: "'V'^ to the lord of the manor. It is 2;ood to see the beamiufi: ' • •: 
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salutations lie receives from everyone; good, too, to see >. [^ 

Freule Margot wave a tiny hand with a ''Dag, meisje/' to '^/-yl 

every little girl on the roadside, or to read the daily letters ^ f-^^ 

addressed to the gracious, high, well-bom Mevrouw by ' I | 

the three old brothers who work the home farm, and who ' ■ V 

sign themselves always, "Your affectionate boys." Feudal- r v; 

ism is out of date, the modems tell us ; but it is infinitely ; "^ - 

better, with its recognition of mutual duties and responsi- p ;- 

bilities, than our hard, isolating individualism. ' ./^ 

A French Koman Catholic Bishop from Japan once r\-^5 
visited the church whose unworthy Rector I am ; and as he 

saw the marvellous carvings, the glory of the windows, the ^ ; ';.>i 

costly loveliness of the vestments and the vessels, but also : * -V 

the simplicity and severity of whatever had to do with the -- , /,.;*; 

congregation as distinguished from what had to do with y'^^"i 

God's honour, he said, ''M, le Cure, this is intelligent ^ >C 

splendour!" T liked the compliment, and, mutatis mu- :/ " y 

tandis, I apply it to the Castle of the Beeches. Of vulgar, LU] 

flaunting, parvenu luxury, there was not a trace; but the '. ., ; 

life there led seemed ideally domestic and peaceful, with rv.:/5 

the graces of inherited culture and acquired wisdom. Four ;,; v : '[-. 

splendid sons and one adorable small daughter make up the 5 -v V 

family. One is at the imiversity, studying law; another ;:'/.- 

is a cavalry cadet at the Dutch West Point; the yoimger ' >:! 

sons are still under tutors and governors; and Margot ll J Jl 

makes simshine all over the place, as is meet at thirteen. ; "^ o 

(Anything more entrancing than her colloquial English, t^ \^ 

with its occasional bit of slang, would be hard to imagine.) '.,,-. .; 

The routine of life is, of course, much the same as in an r-^;.-> 

American or English countrv-hous(» of equal dignity, but '^\"/l 
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with less feverish excitement, less conscious effort after 
anuisement. Sport takes a secondary place, as is right, 
and there is more time for thought, for solid reading, and 
for that art too ranch neglected among ns, general con- 
versation. It is not a 
pension, which has in- 
dependence for each 
person living there, 
but a Home; and I 
loved it. 

Motor-ears annihi- 
late distance; so we 
saw all the coimtry 
round about under the 
wisest guidance : 
Utrecht itself, seat of a 
university and centre of 
Dutch Old Catholicism, 
with a history reaching 
back to Roman times; 
Gorinchem, where the 
martyrs witnessed a 
good confession in the 
time of Maurice of 
Orange ; Woudrichem, 
walled still, (m the opposite bank of the Merwede, with its 
massive brick church-tower; Loevestein, the gloomy 
twelfth-century island castle where Hugo de Groot, 
Grotius, was im})risoned so long and delivered by his 
brave wife's audacitv; Ililversum, filled with handsome 
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villas in formal gardens, and favourite residence of Am- J>^^;? 
sterdam's rllfe; Zeist, with its Alin-avian colony; Soestdyk, • :; 

home of the Qneen-Mother, who seems still as well- ct. .J^ 

beloved as the Queen Regnant, Wilhelmina herself; if T Tj 

Leuzen, with the oldest church in all Holland; Baarn, ;r^r^^ 

environed with green; Ileizen, quaint fishing village :^; .-> 

on the Zuider Zee; and Bunschoten and Spakenburg, i^^^ 

" -.*; further eastward on the same sh<n"e, w^here costumes have ^^ ^^ 

{''\i not changed (they boast) since Charlemagne's time; ^.., ' 

V'X*;; Amersfoort, with its beautiful gates and towers, seat of p^:^^ 

^ the Old Catholic Seminary; and many a trim little village "; 

r'^ snugly settled among its dykes, by name unknown to me. !;■; : *- 

K.<S Speaking of the Did Catholics, it is a pity that our fVA:-.^ 

Dutch brethren of that Communion show so little mission- ^J^r 

ary zeal. Over and over T have spoken to Dutch friends i]^^\r^:^, 



about the ancient Church of Holland, with its Archbishop 



^v 



at Utrecht, his Suffragans and their clergy, and with a 



IJ vernacular Mass, as affording a haven of refuge from Cal- | ||J ' 

;, ;: ;^ vinism and Ultramontanism, only to be told: "I never ^ ,; r" 

^^^ *>i heard of such a Church in our country !" The adherents t?;>;^5 

- v; of the "Old Episcopal Clergy" are devout and earnest I;\'' - 

' ■.A'S people; their services are reverent and beautiful; and the J^f> 

-r v^ right Faith and the Sacraments have unquestionably been ^VV" 

<*.V.y> preserved. But ciii bono, unless to convert Holland? ?^^J 

Years ago, some Old Catholic from the Netherlands hav- ilT | 

ing made a disparaging comment upim the Anglo-Catholic J^ ^ 7^ 
Communion, Bishop Coxe smiled finely, and quoted: 
''Soror nostra parva, et libera non hahci" (Cant. 8:8). 
Alas for the truth of it! Now, if ever, educated Protes- 
tant Holland needs the Catholic K(»ligion freed from 
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'>:.:S Pop^*ry; and Koiiian Catholic Holland needs a city of ■./.,^- 
;\ ' ';, refuee from the mediaeval reaction of Merrv del \'al and 1,. - 
^^vV.-,^"-^ the other obscurantists who s])eak through Pius's **infalli- 1 •: •^; 
i I 11 ble" lips. If only the Old Catholics would rouse them- 'I j |, 
^ "f-^ selves and evangelize St. Willibrord's regions, infinite -^';" o 
good might come. Perhaps they will ; even as our own "" , \^ 
American Church broke away from aristocratic Toryism ,../' 
into a sense of its national responsibility, and as the Scot- 
tish Church, tired of living in the Jacobite past as a re- 
spectable coterie of gentle-folk, is now doing glorious work 
in the slums and among the crofters. Haste the day I 
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beautiful. The girls have three stages of style: up to 
.V? seven, from seven to fourteen, and above fourteen. The 
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The children of the peasants have laid aside any dis- 
tinctive costume; they are (whether in consecpience or 
coincidentally) nothing like so attractive as my ever- 
beloved Zeeuwsch youngsters. But some of the old people ;fv -."i^ 
r^-t -y\ still preserve their ancient dress, and it sets them ad- :p> f 
J_|JJ mirably. Mynheer's old carpenter and his wife, pictured .LlJJ 
'/,.,; herewith, illustrate it; such kind, rosy, wrinkled, sweet - '^ 
old faces as they have! In the fishing-villages there is :t>:..S 



_, . , costume enough, rather Frisian in type, and not very ,. .^, 



'N^ S 



-: *^' o men are still quarrelsome and ready with a blow or a ' C"'^^'^ ^ 

[ f^j knife, as in old times when Karel de Keizer trans])lauted LLJ 

i'}^y them en masse where he thought they would b(» th(* least ,r/,y 

>' 1:^ trouble. But that border of the Zuider Zee is almost f.A "^T' 

~^;,;%>^ wholly unvisited by travellers, and so keeps its proper J^ -v; 

Tv; /s native flavour as few other regions can. <■: ,v,5 

:;;V'.', T^ was all incredibly interesting; and yet, however far ^ v:;;^ 
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we went, the best of it was the home-coming at dusk, with 
the welcoming voices at the porch, the merry dinner-party, 
with Margot at my side as an unfailing delight, and 
Willem in his sober livery behind his mistress's chair, 
directing the neat-handed maids in their service ; then the 
bright drawing-room, and tea served, after the Dutch cus- 
tom, which was English too fifty years ago; and such 




A DUTCH DAKBV AND JOAN. 

talk as one too seldom hears, till ten o'clock meant bed-time 
for us all. O thrice, yea, four times blessed those fortu- 
nate travellers whom St. Martin guided there! O me- 
morable half-hour, which by a happy propinquity opened 
magic doors to two wandering priests, and laid the founda- 
tions of a lasting friendship ! Greetings over-seas, Chate- 
laine of the Beeches, to you and your flock! Heaven 
send I see you all again sometime soon ! 
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IX. 
OSTENDE AND NUREMBERG 

IT is not easy to stop writing about Holland, when one 
loves it. But life is short ; and even the devoted lover 
of the Low Country must lift up his eyes to the hills some- 
times. Besides, a well-spent summer of travel ought to 
divide itself fairly between seeing familiar scenes over 
again (for the twentieth time, if they are dear and peace- 
ful) and adding new regions of earth's beauty to one's 
acquaintance. So, from the Castle of the Beeches I turned, 
by a rather devious course, toward eastern Europe. But 
first it was necessary to revisit Ostende, the finest bathing- 
beach in Europe. 

What a cosmopolitan crowd throngs the dyke north and 
south of the cheerful little palace that Leopold built! 
Every national costume that survives in Europe, with some 
from Asia and Africa, is displayed there ; and, even though 
the levelling hand of the London or Paris tailor has done 
its worst, it is as good as a lecture on comparative eth- 
nology to stroll from one end to the other, eyes and ears 
attent. Germans predominate, I think: indeed, up at 
Blankenberghe, a few miles north, they have the whole 
place to themselves practically. (And though some of 
them are the disagreeable, bullying, overbearing, military 
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Prussian sort, that requires to be dealt with firmly and y 
positively, there are others who are delightful. It is dan- ;n.. . 
geroiis to generalize, particularly in a disagreeable sense.) V" 
But French, Dutch, Poles, Russians, Hungarians, Turks, I ; 

Arabs, Italians, Spaniards, all are to be found, with no 
inconsiderable sj)rinkling of English and Americans, en- 
joying the splendid sand and the pounding waves in 
democratic good-fellowship. It was thret* years ago that v^ 
Yvonne, Clairette, and Simonne made friends with me 
there; and a visit to Europe would not be complete with- ; - -" 
out a glimpse of them all. So this summer, too, we met 
again ; and I heard all the news of the pensionnat, rejoiced - . 
with eleven-year-old (.^laire on her first Communion, and ' 
congral.ulated Yvonne upon her first attempts at English ::; ^ 
conversation — vastly better than my French, I must al- " ' 
low. Dear children they are, and a credit to the military f ":; 
households where they have been brought up! 



;^ ;; ,, The Belgian peasant is not so attractive as his 

c'.i'.^j Dutch cousin, Arthur Sherburne Hardy's Wind of Des- 
^'. ;Jr tiny to the contrary notwithstanding; and very little 
f* >'^ costume survives the cheapness of the ready-made cloth- 
ing shops. But some of the old women wear a dress like 
that of the Beguines of centuries ago; and the clatter of 
sabots sounds pleasant across the flags of the market-place. 
(Who that has read Ouida's Tivo Little Wooden Shoes 
can ever forget it?) And everywhere, I believe, from 
China to Peru, a smiling face will find smiling faces, a 
pleasant word will break down barriers, a little kindly 
consideration will make friends. 
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But Ostende was only an incident on a longer jour- 
ney. There Sebastian and I parted, he drawn to Nor- 
mandy by the attractions of a motor-tour, and I impelled 
eastward, across familiar regions, in search of countries 
yet unseen by me. All the way across Belgium and 
Luxembourg was not a very long journey, though I re- 
gretted that darkness had 
closed in on us by Ileristal, 
and Aix-la-Chapelle was com- 
pletely hidden. But the glo- 
rious spires of Cologne stood 
out against the midnight sky 
superbly, while the city hum- 
bled itself before them as if on 
its knees. And when, next 
morning early, I took the train 
for Xuremberg, the brilliant 
sunshine clothed everything 
with splendour, and the Rhine 
seemed worthy of all its tra- 
ditions. 




A BKGUINE AT OSTENDE. 



It is the fashion to laugh 
at the Government Railways 
of the Continent, as if ours, privately owned, were 
vastly l)etter. But I take leave to doubt if we have any 
ground for exulting. The Gennan stations are much 
finer than ours, there are fewer accidents, fewer delays, 
and (once you learn the necessary regulations) fewer 
annoyances. I do not like the compartment cars, T own. 



Digitized by 



Google 



OSTENDE AND NUREMBERG 165 

Aside from that detail, the German and Austrian roads 
compare very well with ours: and the Swiss are much 
better, with cheaper rates. The restaurant-cars, too, are 
; , admirable and inexpensive; and the officials of every sort 
have a crisp, military courtesy which is refreshing. 

The journey up the Rhine and across Bavaria to 
Nuremberg is unbroken delight. Even the signs of domi- 
nant industrialism cannot spoil the wonder of the river's 
hilly banks, castle-crowned, the charm of the steep-roofed, 
\ half-timbered houses set at every angle, the spell of 
the old churches, the invitation of the valleys that wind 
away into terra incognita, the peace of the rolling uplands 
^ where rich meadows and fertile corn-land alternate with 
; ; forests, and the Bauer is the chief personage of his com- 
* * munity. Perhaps I fancied it: but as we crossed the 
V::: Bavarian frontier, the landscape took on a gentler beauty, 
and the people were friendlier than their northern neigh- 
I '! hours. There is far more difference between Prussian 
I and Bavarian than between Canadian and American; 
>' and the German Empire is not yet so perfectly fused into 
, one as to have obliterated very real distinctions between 
. "' North and South Germany. The Wittelsbachs, sovereigns 
of Bavaria, cannot help regarding the Hohenzollems as 
comparative parvenus among reigning families; and the 
blue-and-white Bavarian flag is universally displayed, 
while one sees the German standard infrequently. They 
tell a tale in Petersburg, that when at Czar Nicholas' 
coronation a Bavarian prince was presented as "one of 
the suite of Prince Henry of Prussia," there was a violent 
burst of indignation from the Wittelsbach, who disclaimed 
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; /:; any connection with Prussia and Prussians in the most : , -'^ 

^ „ emphatic manner. And the incident is typical of the 

^^... ' general attitude. "\. .'^ 

'"IT ]U 

-.. ,r Of Nuremberg much has been written: ^Hhe Casket J^l v; 

T"- • .' of German gems," its people call it. But it can never be :*; "^ 

^. '*- praised too much. Girt still with its medieval walls and ^^ "* 
? "* ' towers, the magnificent Castle topping all on its acropolis, 

JV • \- and divided by the Pegnitz, it must look to-day much as ^1 \; 

it did when Peter Visscher and Adam Kraft worked at "^ 
'^. their masterpieces, four centuries ago. There are electric 

:\.., > ' trams, to be sure, and better sewers than the middle ages <vAv" 

... -^^ knew; but the modern buildings within the walls conform ^ ; - 

to the general type, and wherever you walk, it is into T- -^ 

- ' ,/; enchantment. How they love flowers, these good Ger- ;^" V:, 

mans! All the windows break out into a veritable pageant -"•' ; 

: [ I of bloom, and every bit of garden is coaxed to its utmost '■ ' ' 

^ ^ capacity of flowering. If some unkind person says that ,: / 

;V/- the worthy Xurembergers know it pays to be picturesque, Ji ; "r 

', , / the statement, though true, is no reproach; and only our - .,. 

r ;"> lazy indifference to the things that are more excellent <\: , -" 

;, ■ ^ keeps us from making the same discovery. Such a market- ;^ - 

^V. -V place as that which contains the Liebfrauenkirche and the :;'->* 

Schone Brunnen is as definitely related to the cost of '! I 1 

1* .: x» xu_ -• _. ^r ^ i... au a : i j. ^x ^':A' * 
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living as to the joy of l)eauty. Ah, we Americans boast of 
being practical ; but we do not yet fully comprehend that 
the utile is never so useful as when it blends with the diilce. 
The two most famous churches of Nuremberg, St. 
Lawrence and St. Sebald, are both in Lutheran hands; 

■•;:V:-':,aT.-'V -v; ■ •■■•V: •■."■V -:v-l',;n'": ■■-/•:■ 
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and they, more reverent than Calvinists, have left most 
of the glory and beauty of material things unharmed. 
When I was a child I loved the exquisite verses of Long- 
fellow — poet too much ignored by a generation unworthy 
his pure spiritual beauty: 

**In the valley of the Pegnitz, where across broad meadow-lands 
Rise the blue Franconian mountains, Nuremberg, the ancient, 
stands. 

Quaint old town of toil and traffic, quaint old town of art and song. 
Memories haunt thy pointed gables, like the rooks that round them 
throng: 

Memories of the Middle Ages, when the emperors, rough and bold. 
Had their dwelling in thy castle, time-defying, centuries old; 

And thy brave and thrifty burghers boasted in their uncouth rhyme. 
That their great imperial city stretched its hand through every clime. 



Everywhere I see around me rise the wondrous world of Art; 
Fountains wrought with richest sculpture standing in the common 
mart; 

And above cathedral doorways saints and bishops carved in stone. 
By a former age commissioned as apostles to our own. 

In the church of sainted Sebald sleeps enshrined his holy dust. 
And in bronze the Twelve Apostles guard from age to age their trust. 

In the church of sainted Lawrence stands a pyx of sculpture rare, 
Like the foamy sheaf of fountains, rising through the painted air. 

Here, when Art was still religion, with a simple, reverent heart, 
Lived and laboured Albrecht DUrer, the Evangelist of Art. 

Hence in silence and in sorrow, toiling still with busy hand, 
Like an emigrant he wandered, seeking for the Better Land. 

Emigravit is the inscription on the tombstone where he lies; 
Dead he is not, but departed — for the artist never dies. 
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Fairer seems the ancient city, and the sunshine seems more fair, 
That he once has trod its pavements, that he once has breathed its air. 



Here Hans Sachs, the cobbler-poet, laureate of the gentle craft. 
Wisest of the Twelve Wise Masters, in huge folios sang and laughed. 



Not thy Councils, not thy Kaisers, win for thee the world's regard. 
But thy painter, Albrecht DUrer, and Hans Sachs, thy cobbler-bard. 

Thus, O Nuremberg, a wanderer from a region far away, 
As he paced thy streets and courtyards, sang in thought his care- 
less lay: 

Grathering from the pavement's crevice, as a floweret of the soil. 
The nobility of labour — ^the long pedigree of toil." 

They came back to me, as I looked from the castle 
tower over the red-roofed city; and I remembered how, 
when I used to read them, a little boy in New York, 
Nuremberg seemed so remote that I scarcely dared hope 
to see it with my own eyes. Ah, if only I might have had 
for companion that exquisite and gracious lady who first 
taught me to love poetry, from whom I learned what was 
in deepest sense my mother-tongue, and all that I know 
of other languages as well, whose voice above my cradle, 
reading The Golden Legend, is my first of all memories, 
how my joy would have been multiplied! But these six 
years she has known a City fairer than those of earth, 
walking by the River of the water of life, clear as crystal ; 
and we are lonely with an unassuaged loneliness. 

Two memories are clearest when I think of Nurem- 
berg. I went to the parish Mass in the Liebfrauenkirche 
Simday morning at 9 o'clock. Fourteenth-century Gothic 
it is, lovely and pure, a true monument of Christian Art 
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\; . ': in general and in detail. But it is also the centre of a 

I , living faith. Xot a place was vacant; the aisles were ^ \ 

: * ' ■ crowded when the Mass began — ^good-looking, wholesome, : " ". 

1 I [l honest folk of all social grades. The priest made his | ] 

i Latin articulate and audible ; and the congregation shouted ^ ^^ 

^^\ - ;! the old chorales in such stirring and melodious ecstasy ^v \- 

as one only finds in Germany. There was real, loving 

'" V; devotion there, the spirit of prayerful worship. (How ^; 

./ I wish the Wellesley professor who prates about ^'Prayer , 1 

r, .^! as a survival of barbarism," in a recent Harvard Theolo- T o-. 

gical Review, might have bent her stiff neck in that con- 

r K^ gregation!) r >^ 

: - ': Later in the day I visited the Burg, saw the Iron ? ., 

Maiden and all the other devilish instruments of torture, 

^ "; unwisely preserved for curious gaze, looked down into " '; 
the profundity of the castle well, gazed with mingled 
emotion at the imperial suite, and paid my respects to all 

^ r !, the lions of the citadel. Then I sat down, under Cuni- ^ ^ 

.N gunda's lime-tree, to meditate. But I was not left alone; "" 

a dear, rose-faced child of ten, with a veritable golden ^. -^ 

■ '*:: fleece, came shyly to sit by me and make friends. We : Vl 

: V; talked of many things (she was clever enough to under- : .; 

•' > stand my German!) — of her school, her home, her little [, '■'"■. 

[ J ji brother, her church: "I am Protestant, Ilerr Pfarrer," !L*LJ 

. ,' she said with conviction. And when we parted, Sophie " 

:>*./C ^^^ ^^ never to meet again in this life, T went down to T ; - 

-^'': the Red Hen for my dinner, thinking how much more . ^ 

''.. .^^ interesting and wonderful is the soul of a child than all ' ' ..^> 

^\ \'- the castles imperial pride has ever builded. vV. ^,- 
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'■ " MUNICH AND THE DANUBE \;; 



UNICH is as diflFerent from Nuremberg as Milan ' 
from Siena, or Cleveland from Charleston; though J 
the differences are not precisely parallel. Xuremberg is 
mediaeval ; Munich is . modern. Nuremberg is Gothic ; : 
Mimich (except the Liebfrauenkirche and the Kathaus) 
is Italian Kenaissance chiefly. Nuremberg clusters round 
a fortress, hill-enthroned; Munich spreads widely over a 
plateau, with palaces and art galleries for its central 
structures. Nuremberg is essentially German; Munich 
I ji is dominantly cosmopolitan. I like them both; but ' 

Nuremberg far more. Nuremberg lends itself to poetry; .^ 

"'''Cj^ witness Longfellow's exquisite verses. Munich is a field r..|"I 

,'l for fiction; as, for examples, Harry Lorrequer and Tower 1; . '. 

..:.i' of Ivory. The American and English colonies in Munich "l.,.^ 

:;;^ are very large: students of music, painting, science; l^.:\'- 

-;'^;^ families living abroad so that the children may learn * -l; 

I ]j foreign languages; others attracted by the lower cost of ' 1 [• 

■'" 3 living; some few deliberately expatriated as a matter ;.';^; 

' .y^ of preference. There are also American and English v "^-' 

; V; churches, our own worshipping in rented quarters pleas- r, ; ,^^ 

":j antly equipped, the English congregation in a new chnrch ;> j'-; 

., /; recently erected. Both do excellent work reliffiouslv and v, ,v^ 

J -f' .'.','. -'"^/^^v-r-r—r Y"-'^-"r'' ^'.'/.■''" ■ ^^^^v^'^ <^fr,Y^ '"rr,-,^ T^'^r "-''*' V' ^^^r.^'^ t'l T, 
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socially ; but one must regret that the priest of the English 
church published an appeal for money in American news- 
papers, entirely ignoring the American church and giv- 
ing (inadvertently, perhaps) the impression that the sole 
responsibility for English-speaking Churchmen in Mimich 
was his. 

It is the fashion, I believe, to admire the vast build- 
ings in Italian style which fiU Munich's streets; but I 
must admit that they seemed to me cold, depressing, and 
out of place as absurdly as a formal Italian garden is in 
Connecticut. Something that smacks of the soil is far 
better; and the glorious new Eathaus, or the fine old 
Cathedral of Our Dear Lady (so the happy German and 
Dutch phrase always puts it) are worth them all. I 
shall not forget a High Mass at the Cathedral, followed 
by a Procession of the Blessed Sacrament, a class of first 
communicants attending. There was an earnest, eloquent 
sermon first of all — ^not a bad plan, that, and quite general 
on the Continent. The great church was crowded to the 
doors; and the service following was so reverent, so un- 
hurried, so decorously magnifical, that one felt quite at 
home and scarcely noted that the words were Latin. It 
might have been St. Mary the Virgin's or St. Clement's. 
Roman Catholicism in Bavaria is not what it is in Rome, 
or in Spain, or even in America. 

It is strange how what we like best comes so often 
our way. As I was searching for a ])lace in the dense 
crowd, a beautiful English child appeared by my side, 
carrying Athelstan Riley's Guide to High Mass Abroad, 
and accompanied by an older companion. I had seen her 
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at breakfast, in the ''Engllscher llof \ and it was a 
delight to find seats together and whisper explanations of 
all that was happening in the service. She was far 
lovelier, in her radiant innocence and piety, than any 
saint shining there resplendent in the niches; and I hope 
she said a little prayer for her friend of that morning 
hour who knelt by her side. You did, did you not, little 
Gabrielle ? 
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I do not mean to take you with me through the great 
Munich galleries. Filled with treasures, they are never- 
theless soul-wearying by their super-abundance. A walk 
through the English Garden is far more refreshing, or 
a stroll through the park on the other side of the city, 
beyond the colossal "Bavaria" that stands majestic before 
the Hall of Fame. I never saw a great bronze statue to 
equal it. At the other extreme of art is the delicious little 
Buberlbrunnen, where a naked small boy spatters water 
into the face of a beaming satyr, only to have it squirted 
back at him — a perpetual joke in bronze, worth a hundred 
of our frock-coated, creased-trousered, rigidly erect "states- 
men" standing uncomfortably on pedestals in public 
squares. 

One is scarcely conscious of any transition as he 
crosses the Bavarian frontier into Austrian territory. 
The customs examination is a courteous formality (what 
a pity we are so low in the scale of civilization on that 
point!) and, except for the difference in uniforms, it 
would all seem German-land alike. And vet there are 
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many differences, even in accent and architecture; while 
the Modernist Bavarian ecclesiastic, still mindful of 
Dollinger and the days when scholarship was not held 
incompatible with orthodoxy, is a long way removed from 
his ultra-reactionary Austrian neighbour, Jesuit-trained 
most likely. The heads of the states are not unlike; the 
wonderful nonagenarian Regent in Bavaria, King in all 
but name, and Kaiser Franz Josef, youthful still in his 
eighties, both beloved by their people. But the House of 
Wittelsbach appears vastly more popular than the Habs- 
burg-Lorrainers to-day; and the people in Munich seem 
to have a very real affection and respect for all their 
royalties, such as Vienna knows not. It was interesting, 
by the way, to see the gracious, sensible-looking elderly 
woman, Mary of Modena-Este, mother of the Bavarian 
heir. Prince Rupert, who by right of blood is legitimately 
Queen of Great Britain, as Mary III. and IV. Natu- 
rally, I am a Republican of the Progressive wing; but I 
can a little sympathize with a charming Andalusian 
friend, who is honorary president of Spain's largest Re- 
publican club, yet avows a Carlist preference for Don 
Jaime over Don Alfonso : "I do not care for kings at all ; 
but if one must have them, I want the legitimate rather 
than the intruded. Legitimacy stands for principle, not 
expediency." 

It was at Linz that I first slept under the Kaiser- 
liche-Konigliche flag. A clean, bright city of fifty thou- 
sand it is, on either side the Danube, with dismantled 
fortifications, a queer baroque Trinity column in its chief 
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square, and a lovely green mountain overhanging, crowned 
by a pilgrimage church. From its terrace, in the glorious 
moonlight, the valley outspread below was like fairyland; 
and even the merrily romping children hushed as they 
looked down where the lights twinkled. At Linz, too, 
I first encountered Austrian courtesy: when I descended 
from the train, all the porters and hotel servants uncovered 
and bent to right angles; and the tram-conductor did the 
same as he took my bag and carried it to a vacant place. 
Even the policemen were deferential; and the handsome 
young army ofiicers were all smiling and friendly. Rus- 
kin, lover of Italy, said once, in the days before Italian 
freedom, that no spot of earth was happier because of 
Austrian rule. But I think he forgot Austria itself; it 
seems a very happy land, and I want to know it better. 



It is a day's sail from Linz down the Danube to 
Vienna. One makes an early start, on a clean little 
steamer with good accomodations and excellent food; and 
the day is all too short, so full is it of unmixed delight. 

There are rich meadows coming down to the river's 
edge; cultivated fields where women in bright peasant- 
dress share the labour with their men-folk ; steepling crags 
surmounted by castles that outdo the Rhine in picturesque 
beauty ; clean little towns washing their feet in the stream ; 
forests that must be surviving fragments of the great 
Teutonic Wood; ample modern chateaux with princely 
names attached : and a constant come-and-go of interesting 
people from every class. It is a veritable kinemacolor 
picture, where one sits at ease in the open air and rejoices. 
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. y The only droj) of bitter in my sweet was the presence of T . 
an American party : eight girls, two matrons, one man ; 
all lond, nasal, obstreperous, gnm-chewing, unappreciative, 

i conversing of fashions and best-selling fiction, ignorant ' 1 
of the language and the history of the land they were 
traversing, ridiculing all they did not understand. The 
women wore ear-rings and hobble-skirts; they should have ; ' 
": been on a hotel veranda along the New Jersey coast, ^ 
playing bridge. A dear old Austrian priest who had made 

_ >: fri^ds with me, on his way to a week's retreat at a r\ _^ 
famous Benedictine monastery, looked at them wondering: 
**Are those fellow-countrypeople of yours?" he Is. 

■' "' questioned. 
V:; "Yes," I replied, "but of the baser sort, not typical ;^^ '. 

' ^-^ Americans." ;/ 

;,- I hope he believed me ; at any rate he blessed me when :^ ; • 

we touched at his destination, and sought a blessing in 
return. May both be granted ! 

In mid-afternoon we passed Uiirnstein, a survival of 
the early middle age, with a magnificent castle still in 
good preservation, whose walls come down from its crag 
almost to the stream. There, so the legend says, Richard 
CoBur de Lion was concealed by the Archduke of Austria 
on his way home from the Crusade, until BlondeVs patient 
devotion discovered him and made his ransom possible. 
Some critics discredit the tale: but it is b(*autiful enough 
to be true. A far cry from Diirnstein to the Chateau 
Gaillard, where the great Plant agen(»t met his death- 
wound! What school-boy who ever read Scott dutifully, 
however, but thinks of Richard as an immortal delight i 

■■.■.;■■. 1' •■■:■,,■;■ /-;.'■ •,:-.■.■„-.■-.■.■. .-,-i---- ■- 
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The sun was sinking when we reached the picturesque, 
wooded heights above Vienna ; and it was quite dark when 
the steamer docked. But five minutes later, as I jolted 
in a fiacre through the multitudinous lights of the Volks- 
Prater, past the Prater-Stern, and over into the Stefans- 
platz, I realized that one of the world's greatest capitals 
was reached at last. Merry voices sounded everywhere, 
music echoed from a myriad cafes, the streets were 
thronged with gay crowds far brighter than those on the 
rather depressing boulevards of Paris ; and I found myself 
humming a Strauss waltz, remembered from under- 
graduate days, in a swift infection of the spirit of Vienna. 
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XI. 
VIENNA AND SALZBURG 

OF all the great European capitals I have seen, Vienna 
pleases me most. It is brighter than London, more 
historic and more picturesque than Berlin, more cheerful 
than Paris, more wholesomely alive than Rome, ampler 
than Brussels and the Hague. The green hill country 
comes up to its borders, rich in forests and vineyards and 
orchards. Indeed, three-fourths of the city's area (as at 
present incorporated) is open space, park or farm-land; 
though the population is crowded into great blocks of 
tenements after the unhappy fashion of so many cities. 
Vienna is an epitome of the Austrian Empire : nay, rightly 
studied, it carries one back before the dawn of European 
history, into Keltic times ; and one's head spins as he tries 
to trace Roman, Hun, Avar, Jasomirgott, Babenburg, 
Ottokar, Habsburg, through all the mazes of its annals. 
Marcus Aurelius died there. The Turkish wave broke 
into foam against its walls. And the Schatz-Kammer, or 
imperial treasury in the Hofburg, brings Charlemagne 
and his successors, down to the baby king of Rome, almost 
visibly before the spectator. But I must be on my guard 
against the temptation to be guide-booky. Impressions, 
after all, are better than information, for my purpose at 
least. 
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The streets of Vienna are bright with varied costumes ?. ." 
that help to make plain the unparalleled diversity of i: . \ 
Franz Josef's realms. Your true Viennese is a bit of a l! " 
dandy, and his women-folk rival those of Paris in the ; j j 
daintiness and charm of their appearance. But side by ^ * ': 
side with those ultra-modem disciples of chic are Moslems r , - - 
from Bosnia, gaily-dressed mountaineers of Galicia, peas- 
ant women from Moravia in top-boots and scarlet skirts, ;^ '.. 
gaberdined Polish Jews with ringlets, black-eyed Magyars, T , . I 
still wearing something of their ancient splendour, Czechs < ...- 
and Dalmatians, Italians from the yet "unredeemed" 
regions along the Adriatic, Tirolese mountaineers in knee- r.; ^ - 
breeches, and twenty other types. Everywhere, too, are f • > ?; 
soldiers: fine, picturesque fellows, with handsome officers; r, . I 
but an incredible burden to the tax-payers, and a detriment ;^' ' -^ 
to every industry that needs men. Perhaps, when the ?v ;"f 
y blessed day of disarmament comes, there will be men ,V y -p 
|_!^ enough in Vienna to carry mortar and lay brick and clean i^LJ-Jj 
J,. 'I the streets, without putting those tasks and others even |^' - " 
;,.;-" harder upon women's shoulders. ?'i.,> 
•'.^ The old citv lies at the centre of Vienna, and still ic/' - 
r:-"; keeps its preeminence because of the Imperial Palace and ^^^f:'-^:' 
the palaces of the great nobles clustered near it. The 
great Cathedral of St. Stephen on the Stefansplatz is the 
J chief survival of middle-age architecture, though parts of | [_|J ' 
p ;; ? the Hofburg go back to the fourteenth century. But the f,/;';^ 
?>o"^; splendid museums, the University buildings where six ^^^'''^ 
r>, : ,/' thousand students gather, the classic Parliament buildings, r,,v, 
o>.':.^> and the really glorious Gothic Rathaus are all modern; ^>:.,^ 
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and the wide boulevards that encircle the city, following 
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r\ '^ the lines of the ancient walls and fortifications, more than 7\:,'"^ 

:^ r \; make up for the loss of the mediseval battlements. Then, :;. 2 

c\. .":• as one journeys outward through the suburbs, he finds :.,:.> 

il [^ bits of delighful old villages preserved among modern ;[ TT 

r"^-: ^;; villas, or loses his way in the green solitudes of the "^ r"^:^ 

y--}>"Z Wienerwald as if it were another Arden and no mighty >, v-; 

; ■ o city with its two million people lay close by. It was .:"";^ 

-\ '":? on such a woodland path that I met Teresia and Anna ^.' "^ 

.. ,1; one afternoon, little peasants, twelve years old, pale and ",v^ 

> ; /i; clean and gentle-mannered, each bending under a huge r> ,'-5 

faggot gathered in the forest. We stopped to make friends 

^.:'[^A (never a difficult task in such circumstances) and pre- ^ ^ >^ 

\r:,?> sently my camera came into use. When we parted, J -A-^ 

y,'''J-:? Teresia came running after me, her burthen laid aside for ^i Vr 

r-;-^ the moment. "Oh, Herrschaft, do you think it would 1 ^f ^^ 

:; ^^^ cost very much if I were to have one of the pictures :^^^ ^C 

sent back to me ?" She wrote her name in my book ; and 

you may be sure that hers was the very first picture that 

I posted this autumn. 
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The visitor is never allowed to forget that he is in 

a monarchical country. The magic K.-K. is everywhere: l^^^ 

"haiserliche-lconiglichef' "imperial-royal," from railways 

to groceries. And there seems a very real affection for 

the old Kaiser, who has reigned so long and through so 

many vicissitudes that he seems already a part of ancient 

'^^"\S history. The Revolution of '48, the long struggle for -^^^i^ 

"(,;vv- Italian freedom, the readjustment of German states, the '^'y,y^ 

cVrS practical establishment of Hungarian independence, the 'i^^J^S 

•- >: downfall of Napoleon III., all these and a score of other "f ^rv; 

□ ] ' '■ '> '^ 'C ^ 0' '» ''''SVy T"^" < ' > c "'< ^" • ' c " ^«^^ '* K ' " ^^ w " -fx". > '. rrnr -> " - % - " ^^^ w " ^rnr Ti 
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epoch-making events he has witnessed, each one related ;> "; 

to himself; and he still survives, a mighty, unifying force, - . , - 

holding together under his sceptre a multitude of peoples J"!,./^ 



-V.,^ v ' 



T 1 j and races and tongues. What will come afterward, who f | V 
i^-^-'; can say? The heir is detested. Socialism is gaining :' r 









rapidly, clericalism is doomed. It may be a group of 
republics. More likely Austria will enter the German 
Empire, leaving Czechs and Slavs and Magyars to fight 
it out among themselves. Meanwhile the solemn first line 
of the Austrian hymn has a deep significance, as the mili- 
tary band plays it in the Hofburg daily at 1, to open the 






jT : concert: "- ^, 

i^::S "God preserve us Franz the Kaiser." <^X'.'^> 

^< -','%■' * ^i'. .', V -' 

^i^ What a contrast between the dazzling splendour of f^^Ci-"^ 

jJ^y^v-:; the Imperial Treasury, and the crypt of the Capuchin ;^^V' vV; 

^3'" ' church, not far away! In the Schatz-Kammer they dis- ^""^"J 

play Charlemagne's crown, sceptre, orb, alb, dalmatic, [_| J' 

stole, girdle, coronation-robe, and sword; the insignia of ?i^,V,>'^ 

the Gulden Fleece; the Florentine Diamond that Charles 5:k ^;? 

the Bold lost at Morat ; the vestments of the Norman kings ^ /', 'I 

of Sicily, eight centuries old; and then, passing over ^^^kS 
crowns and jewels of all the Habsburgs, the regalia of 
Napoleon as the king of Italy, and the silver-gilt cradle 

of the king of Rome. It is a cave of enchantment, whose [Til 

very walls blaze with cloth-of-gold and gems. "Pomp and i^^J 

show of kings," indeed. But in the Capuziner crypt the S^V^*^ 

dead royalties moulder without even the decorous privacy ^J^^V' 

^j^ of the grave to hide their coffins. Great, hideous leaden ^'j.?'^ 

^f A v'^ sarcophagi, adorned with fat cherubs and grinning skulls, r, , ,% >'• 
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the gaudy heraldry mocking all, nearly a hundred and 
fifty of them, hold the mortal part of the Habsburgs and 
Habsburg-Lorrainers from Emperor Matthias in 1619, 
down to Empress Elizabeth and her son, the ill-fated 
Crown Prince Eudolf. 

How the names sound as the gentle old Franciscan pro- 
claims them ! Maria Theresa, Francis L, Joseph II., 

Leopold II., Maximilian of 
.Mexico, wretched victim of 
Xapoleon III.'s ambition, 
ilarie Louise, Xapoleon I.'s 
consort, and poor little 
L'Aiglon. On his coffin 
rests a wreath tied with tri- 
colour: the Xapoleonic tra- 
dition still survives among 
other "lost causes." And 
the whole place preaches one 
sermon: Sic transit gloria 
mundi! 

MAEBLE FOUNTAIN, CATUK- 

DRAL SQUARE, SALZBURG. t-. i j? • • i 

Enough of imperial 
Vienna: now for sweeter regions and purer air. Can 
there be a quieter, brighter, cheerier little city in all 
Europe than Salzburg, on the Salzach, capital of the old 
Prince-Bishopric, and dominated by the vast and gloomy 
pile of Hohensalzburg ? All about is lovely champaign, 
the mountains coming just near enough to make the con- 
trast more delightful. The Salzach foams through the 
town between the wooded Capuzinerberg on the right 
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and the Monchsberg and Hohensalzburg on the left. The :^^:/> 

^'^ ;, first one climbs by lovely woodland paths; but the other ^ -•,, 

<^\S two, rising vertically four hundred feet from the level, c^." 

TTT are more easily ascended by lifts. At their base quaint TT 1 

;^^^:^ old houses cling to the rock like swallows' nests; and the >^"/ 

::J%vV> ancient cemetery of St. Peter contains the chapel of St :^// V 

y^^'-: Maximus, marking the spot where the martyr was thrown ^"^f^ 

^\^;s down from the summit, fourteen centuries ago, by the ?c X^ 

?^'V^ heathen Heruli. ? :'" 

c> I never saw friendlier people than those of Salzburg. J>Jv^^ 

Even the guards at the gloomy old Eesidenz (where the " 

l^^y'^:, divorced Queen of Saxony grew up, impatient of her ;2y >*: 

<i>w> royalty) smiled cheerfully at all passers-by; and two dear 0\v5 

'^yX^*: small youngsters devoted a whole day to accompanying me ^^ Ci; 
J-^*^ everywhere. Paracelsus died there, Mozart was born 
i^^^ vt^ there. But the present human interest of the place does 
^^^^ not depend upon old associations. You visit the torture- 
I [Jl chamber of the castle and see the devilish devices whereby 

the old Prince-Bishops were wont to shepherd their sheep ; 
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Jk;^ and, seeing, cry, as I did, Vive la Revolution! Vive '89.' 
^y^ greatly to the delight of some French friends accompany 



S^^ ing. But later, dining out-of-doors, in the leafy shades of 

""^^X^:^ the Monchsberg, as the sunset glory fades, the horrid 

^r^^ memories pass, and you see only the enchanted city, whose 

i J ll streets are full of boys and girls playing in the streets, 

^5^^^ their laughter rising up, an acceptable oblation to Gtod our 

i^H^ Father. Ah, Salzburg is better than Vienna ! ^^ 
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XIL 
INNSBRUCK: THE GHOST OF SCHLOSS WEIHERBURG 



^ ^^ 1 A / -^■'^-^ ■"■ ^^® ^ school-boy, I learned for declamation 
V Y Andreas Hofer's "Defence," and thrilled with joy 
at the absolute sincerity and courage of its splendid elo- 
quence. Years afterward, in Chicago, I met two de- 



ICIJ 
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^^5^ scendants of that matchless patriot, bearing his name ; and 
^<Yyyl it seemed more glorious to descend from the gallant ^V'^ 
&^^<^ peasant-hero than from the cowardly Emperor Francis, $1:^3 
in whose name he fought and who betrayed him so basely. IvVV; 
It is Hofer, not any Habsburg of the lot, whose name 
dominates Innsbruck to-day ; and the Red Eagle floats over 
Tirol's mountains and valleys because of him and his 
peasant companions-in-arms. Mindful of that, I turned 
my back on the starred "hotels of the first class, frequented 
by the English" (vide Baedeker) and sought out the Gold- 
ner Adler, close by the swiftly rushing Inn, because Hofer 
used to lodge there. Then I went out from its cleanly 
simplicity, past the Golden Balcony, under the archway, 
scarcely daring to lift up my eyes to the mighty hills that 
are Innsbruck's northern boundary, and entered the Hof- ^?^^ 
hirche. Maximilian's superb cenotaph is there, the kings ^"^^ 
and queens in bronze standing on guard round about it, ^v.^5 
Theodoric, Arthur, and all the rest, wondrous to see. But ^^' ^ 
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it was to Ilofer's tomb that I turned my reverent steps, 
where his bones repose between Speckbacher and II as- 
pinger, his comrades. Imperial gratitude erected the 
tablet; but every mountain-peak in Tirol is in some sense 
his monument, who kept Tirol free from foreign tyranny 
when even his o^vn sovereign consented to sign away that 
freedom. 

What citv could have a lovelier situation than Inns- 
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1N.\.SBKIICK FROM SCJILOSS WEIIIERBUKG. 

bruck ? The Inn valley is wide and fertile, and the rapid 
river flows at the very foot of abruptly rising mountains 
nine thousand feet high, making a northern wall like a 
mighty fortress protecting the town. By gradual ascents 
one reaches mountains even higher to the south and south- 
east, sharp peaks where the snow lies late and comes early. 
In the midst is the Hofburg, the palace, and the Govern- 
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> ^'r ment buildings; and beyond them lies the Ilofgarten, the <:\;J^ 

/, /; loveliest, most peaceful retreat imaginable, from whose ;._ ' V. 

>.^:"v green recesses one looks up to the majestic, frowning sum- ^'......r^ 

["1 T mits that seem actually impending. Much of the town j] 1 T 

'rJ:r^j is newly built, alas! for it has now fifty thousand people; ;:'- iJ 

C.' :;r but enough remains of the old streets with their arcades, 

y-^*-^, their steep stairways, and their many gables, to give the 

^',^5 impression of antiquity. Everywhere, too, one sees the 

^^^^^ moimtaineers in their bright costumes, the men bare-kneed, 

>'; "^^ with short breeches and half -stockings, and wonderful 

-' plumes in their hats, the women in bright skirts and 

^. ,, ; bodices, with white or red stockings and hats of as many 

*v.-:.?^ patterns as there are villages. They are not beautiful, 

^;:J;>; these good Tirolese; their features are heavy, the ex- 

' "v-:; pression dull, and the complexion poor, usually. But 1: *^;*-'^^ 

;-/VV; they impress one as thoroughly honest and good and kind; :^ V-i 

;""4 and they are always friendly and responsive, like their : "■■'^^^ 

MJI Bavarian and Swiss neighbours of the same racial stock, LlJj 

A steam-tram climbs laboriously up past Berg Isel, ^.,\\r 

scene of Ilofer's victory, and Schloss Ambras, to Igls, 'f\-'^i^ 

three thousand feet high, with pleasant meadows and wind- i^ . -'l 

ing paths among pine-forests. Across the valley a funi- '<,\'S 

cular railway ascends the Ilungerburg, whence are walks ^V v'/7 

through dwarf-evergreens up to the naked desolation of 1. *- '-*i; 

I ]; the limestone summits where no vegetation is foimd. On f | || 

:-^^ a grassy terrace four himdred feet above the Inn, Schloss ;'■>-; 

vi" Weiherburg stands, well-preserved, though somewhat 

' ' ; ' fallen from its high estate as an archducal hunting-lodge, 

,1;; and now only a pension, much in favour with English 

visitors. 
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Here I digress. Several years ago, visiting on the 
south shore of Massachusetts, a fellow-guest told me her 
experience in Schloss Weiherburg; and as we shuddered 
under "Testudo's" hospitable roof by the cliffs of Scituate, 
I resolved to visit that haunted castle some day in person. 
Her story is this, told in the first person : 

"Papa and I were staying in the old Schloss overlook- 
ing Innsbruck, with rooms on the third floor. Mine was 
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a corner room; then came a large closet with doors open- 
ing through ; and Papa's room was beyond. Papa had to 
go to Vi(»nna for a few days, leaving me alone ; but there 
were many pleasant people whom I knew in the house, 
and I wasn't at all lonely. The first night of his absence 
another girl came up to call, and we sat talking till past 
ten. I felt a cold draught on my neck, and got up to see 
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r^^^/i; if a window was open anywhere, but found everything <;^;/'^: 

^ >; closed tight, in the other room as in mine, and the outer ;^ 

rl.:.^ door there bolted. I closed the closet doors carefully, the ;-- -'^ 

[T T| old-fashioned latches rattling as I touched them, and if] T 

:/':rl concluded that the cold air came through some crack in ^"^- j 
the wall, or ill-fitting casement. iMy friend left presently, 
and I made ready for bed ; but I was disturbed by a loud 
^, "4' rap at my father's door. I paid no heed to it, however, 
, ; /^ and it was not repeated. Once in bed, I stretched myself 

Z>^X'Z luxuriously, and opened my eyes for a farewell glance at {\'J^'ii 
the moonlight. 

"But I was not alone! A figure stood close by the 1;. :;,- 

bed, so close that its knees pressed against the mattress. :--> ^' 

/vj^ It was muffled in a cloak which completely obscured its :', v^:; 

*^r^^ outlines; but I thought at once, ^A burglar: what shall -/■'r*^^' 

; A-^^ I do? If I scream, he may kill me; and I can't pretend :■ 'C 

"^f/j to be asleep.' As I thought this, the figure bent over me ^ i 

_{ JJ and laid its clasped hands lightly on each shoulder and LJJj 

,:^ on my feet. Just at that moment I remembered a story ,^ 

\;,;:^J, I had heard the day before at luncheon, of a poor peasant- ' >!;/s 

girl, generations ago, who had killed herself for love of an ,;. V- 

archduke, and who is said to haunt the castle, under the • ^ ::;^> 

v'.CP name of ^The Girl in the Blue Mantle.' All my terror »i ' - 

;,..:.,^ passed into profound pity and intense interest in the 1; '-V 

f I 11 phenomenon. 'Poor little girl in the blue mantle,' I I 1 I| 

;^;'o thought, 'you wouldn't hurt me if you could: I'm not the ;; "^/i 

:.-',''$ least bit afraid, only very sorry for you.' I lay looking y '*'S 

,,>- up at her for several minutes, but she made no sign. 
>\;/5 Then, I lifted my hand — and she vanished! 
- r :! "An hour later I fell asleep; and in the morning I 
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told my English friends all about it, exultant at having 
actually seen a ghost. They listened eagerly; but, when 
I had finished, one of them said: ^\h, my dear, you 
don't know this old house as well as we do ! The girl in 
the blue mantle never goes above the second floor; but 
there is an Englishman in black who haunts the third !' " 



I wonder why living is so much cheaper in such 
regions as Tirol than with us. The population is denser, 
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A TIKOLKSSE MEADOW. 

the agricultural land is not so rich, meats are often im- 
ported from America ; and yet the traveller finds admirable 
accommodations, with clean and comfortable rooms and ex- 
cellent food, for the equivalent of $1.2.") or $1.50 a day. 
If he wishes to be extravagant, he can spend $2 or $2.50 ; 
but compare even that with rates at American summer 
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hotels or hot, stuflFy boarding-houses! A family which 
should settle down quietly for the summer in Tirol or 
Switzerland, Belgium or Germany, would save its steamer- 
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fare both ways, almost, in the one item of hotel bills. "See ij j 1 
America first'' will not be an attractive summons until *:' - ' 
we have as comfortable inns in our beauty-spots, with as ;:; -1 
modest charges, as the European lands afford. If that ; 
be treason, make the most of it! But I write with bitter ^\ „ 
memories of $4 and $5 a day hotels in the White Moun- 
tains and along the Maine coast. Ah, we have much to r> ,/'^' 
learn in practical matters from our friends over seas. 
As I write, a parcel of letters from little children is 1\. :> 
brought to me, written in French, Italian, German, Dutch, ^ ',- ? 
and English. Some of the tiny correspondents are under ;^/ \V; 
ten ; and yet their handAvriting and composition are better 1' -V V 
than most American university students could show. ?; *-- 
Here is Angele Daguet, of Fribourg in Switzerland, only 
nine: and her letter looks like copper-plate engraving. 
" , . , .; I think the good Europeans are more thorough, more pains- 
?tx,:5 taking, and more economical than we are; less concerned 
'^'/:^p about speed and more about quality. I wish we could ^/:^ 
<^,.>:.^^ import something of that temperament, after the fashion P-f:";" 
-^;'V- of the Bulgarian lacto-ferments ! JsV v- 
But to go back to Innsbruck: there is a university $"■':' 
of a thousand students, almost all Tirolese; a museum; [M i, 
and many ugly and uninteresting churches, mostly f. -"/^ 
,-i:7 baroque. The Austrian empire is the last stronghold ^:^-y:,i 
^;,,V'' of the Jesuits; and their influence on art and culture is ", ' ,^ 
;-^j too well-known to need exposition here. Whoever saw i\ o ;,;.^ 
brantifnl Jesuit church, or read a stiniulatinir Jesuit ^ -.^ 
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book? (I do not forget Tyrrell, who was the exception 
that proved the rule true, since Jesuitry could not endure 
him.) The piety of the Tirolese peasants is refreshingly 
sincere and ardent; but as to the upper classes, Austria 
is to-day where Italy was sixty years ago. 

It is good, however, to walk through the fresh green 

fields, gemmed with mead- 
ow-saflFron, and see the 
weather-beaten crucifixes 
that stretch out arms in 
benediction over the fruits 
of the ground; and good to 
find little shrines along the 
wayside, each with its fresh 
flowers and its kneeling- 
placo for prayer; good to 
see the uncovered heads 
when the Angelus rings, and 
to hear the hearty greetings 
in God's Name when even 
strangers meet, yet know 
one another as brothers in 
Christ. When shall we kindle warmer piety in our own 
folk, by banishing that absurd false modesty which is 
ashamed to be seen praying, treats God like a poor rela- 
tion, only to be talked to, or of, with hesitation and re- 
serve, and makes a virtue of its o^vn cowardice ? 




THE GOLDEN BALCONY^ 
INNSBRUCK. 
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• XIII. 
THE DOLOMITES AND CORTINA 

OF all the roads in Europe, none can compare with 
the glorious new Dolomitenstrasse, which the Aus- 
trian government completed late in 1910. It runs from 
Bozen to Toblach, about a hundred miles through the heart 

of the Dolomites: past 
mountain tarns in whose 
deep blue waters the 
eternal snows are mir- 
rored; amidst vast forests 
of larch and pine that seem 
primeval until one dis- 
cerns here and there a 
ruined castle nine cen- 
turies old, uprearing its 
battlements above the tree- 
tops; over passes between 
gigantic peaks that impend 
threateningly from ten 
thousand feet of height; 
down long descents that 
whirl and wind like the 
vol-plane of an aero- 
plane; bv ^ock-he^vn tun- 




A DOLOMITK GLEX. 
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nels whose windows frame incredibly beautiful pic- :;, 

tures; through little villages (some of them dirty and ^ 

slovenly, Italian fashion; others worthy of Tirol in their f^-^ 

cleanly simplicity) with old-fashioned, comfortable inns | ] 

that have not yet been wholly overshadowed by the grand :^- 

hotels springing up along the route; under the guns of :^ 

fortresses where kodaks are "most strictly prohibited"; / 

along the narrow shelf that overhangs a profound valley ^v 
descending almost vertically, but whose green walls are 

tilled, every square foot of them, or given over to hay- c^. 
harvesting; traversing wide upland meadows starred 

with autumn crocuses; and always matchlessly beau- ^ 

tiful. ^:^ 

From Innsbruck one goes to Bozen over the Brenner v 
Pass: not now on horseback or in carriages as for nine- 
teen centuries, but by a comfortable express train, in 

about four hours, with entrancing glimpses of valleys .^ >^ 

either side, and castle-crowned crags beetling above the Li 
road. Half-way is the ever memorable Sachsen-Klemme 
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> ;^7 where the gallant Tirolese defeated Lefebvre and his $^i,v^ 

',, army in 1809, rolling artificial avalanches down the pre- KVV^ 

'LkS cipitous walls of the defile. Bozen itself goes back to 5->^" 

V ',;m Eoman times; and its vineyards and orchards, sheltered ^ V:^ 

; - •? from the cold by mountain-walls, are evidence of Italy's t"^?*^ 

I I ]j neighbourhood. The bright old city is thriving and pic- '[^1 I 

^ ■" 9 turesque, though too hot for summer or autumn visits. £', V? 

^/^y:^ The fruit-market is a delight such as one rarely finds; '^<Ti', 

, " , ' and the long arcades, Lauben, such as one sees at Inns- rx './^ 

bruck and Lugano, are refreshingly clean and cool. The fe/-? 

fourteenth-century Gothic parish church, its west j)ortal 






Digitized by 



Google 



<^r.." 



lie 



Jo.-.V 



<^i.>;-- ^ 



c...^^> 






?>.o'; THE DOLOMITES AND CORTINA 199 ' : " 

guarded by two red marble lions older than itself, uplifts ^v';, ^ 

a graceful, open spire two hundred feet above the Walther- ;^ > /! 

Platz and its monument to the minnesinger, Walther von <^*:.:. - 

der Vogelweide. Castles look down from the heights [ IT 

above: Burg Karneid, and the twelve-centuries-old Burg r^ T 

Firmian being chief. But when one lifts his eyes to the r ,'^:; 

hills and sees for the first time the sunset glow on the ^ ' '^'; ' 

eastern peaks of the Rosengarten, all else seems scarcely ^ '' "- 

worth notice. . ? . 

The Dolomites, as all the world knows, are mountains 
of gray magnesian limestone, cold and bare enough where 
not clothed with ice, and worn by the weather into astound- 
ing pinnacles, chimneys, pyramids, towers, castellated sum- 
]\-l mits, that seem to have been moulded by a Titanic archi- 
..O tect. The highest summits are between ten and eleven 
'V;:; thousand feet above sea-level ; and there are wooded foot- 
*ry.i hills and fertile valleys throughout the whole region of 

I ii say three thousand square miles. When the rays of the [^JJl 

•Jf-j rising or setting sun touch the gray mountain-tops, all is '>}^\y^ 

transfigured; the world seems on fire! It is something J^$^ 

?. ., /"• like the Alpine-glow one sees on the snow-capped Jungfrau Ia vvS 

c*;r:?5 sometimes; but a deeper, richer, more empurpled tinge is ^^^^kS 

' ''C spread over the Dolomites. Rose-gardens indeed they seem l^V^ - 

J-t.:. "^ for the too brief period of the wonderful phenomenon. 5J^^^o 

TTTi I saw it at its best when, at 6 o'clock one bright Sep- 'rT]i 

^^^'i tember morning, I crossed the square to take my place in 5; 1^4' 
the motor-post for Cortina di Ampezzo. Since the new 
road was completed, the Austrian government has dis- 

-> 'l'^ placed its old mail-coaches by handsome motor-cars, seats 5^>^^ 

r" - "? in which are reserved at the postoffice for a verv reason- ^fvvr' 

r>-i' r''"^>'.'"'"''-"'V.-.r-yr ■-.->■. ■■0--.>,', ' f'>Vvv; • '^>%\-.;:vA\v-r-^~v-,v,-i:~i;f,-,v';f--i- r 
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able charge. One can book through, or stop oflF as he likes ; 
but in the latter case there is always some uncertainty as 
to finding a vacant place when it is desired. Leaving 
Bozen so early, Cortina is reached at 6 o'clock, with a long 
halt for luncheon at Canazei. What a day of delight ! 

The autumn manoeuvres were on, and we had two or 
three handsome Austrian officers for companions, passing, 
besides, several encampments of troops who all waved 
cheerful greetings at us and looked like boys out playing 
a rather elaborate game. If that were all it was! I had 
the same feeling later, when I saw the Swiss soldiers 
bivouacking above the St. Gotthard. Taken as sport, it 
was doubtless good fun ; but when I recalled that it might 
be deadly earnest any year, and that all these elaborate 
preparations tended to provoke war rather than to preserve 
peace, I became more than ever a champion of disarma- 
ment and the Hague Tribunal. 

At Canazei we found the old order and the new side 
by side. There was a Grand Hotel, with liveried 
flunkeys, at the very foot of Sella; and the motor-post 
pulled up in front of it. All my companions (Germans 
and Austrians entirely) surrendered to the brass-bound 
portier and were led within, to a table d'hote. I knew 
better! Across the valley, among evergreens, beside a 
little glacier stream, stood the Gasthof Weisses Kreuz, 
unpretending, primitive. Thither I went, alone; found 
a spotless little bed-room under the open roof-beams (it 
rented for one croAvn a night, say twenty cents), refreshed 
myself, ate and drank of the best, out-of-doors in the gar- 
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r^ ,'^, dvn by the brook, breathed balsamic fragrance, chatted oAvs 

^ .y': with the kindly old Wirth — and paid 40 cents for all! i ",;r 

^. . "> ileturning to the motor, I heard bitter lamentations: ''We <— <*^, 

I [ T paid ten crowns and rose hungry from the table!" one if T T 

" ■ "^' angry Prussian declared. Ah, the simple life is better ^ v"- ; 

;-. .r every way; but unless you hurry, I fear you will find the :^; '>;Z 

. ' " ^ Dolomifensfrasse lined with "Grand Hotels," and will ^ "-"^ 

y ^^ have to search long for inns like that of the White Cross. Tv ^^": 

: How the sonorous mountain-names thrill one! Mar- "^ •, ^ 

:- "v; molata. Cinque Torri, Tre Croci, Tofana, Pomagognon, ?\w^'> 

Pelma, Sorapis, Croda Rossa, Cristallo and Cristallino, 

;^ ., fifty more, each to its proper praise and own account. 1,, :^ ■ 

^ \. ."' The Pordoi Pass is almost seven thousand feet high, and T^t-? 

^. ;- the long white road soars over it with scarcely an effort. :- -.^ 

1 *'r V Of all the towTis on the road, Pieve-Buchenstein ? ■'" '^ 

yy'>'\ seemed most incredible. (It must not be confused with 
the more famous Pieve di Cadore, Titian's birthplace, 
further south, over the Italian border.) The Sella group 

towers alx)ve it; and the traveller is astonished to find " 

;■ y^ that the one long street of the village, so narrow as to be ^\ -^--^ 

; - ;; barely passable, is built out over a valley so deep that one ;.; : 

'.. ^^ shivers lookine: down from the rear windows of the houses. ' >r-y 

^ :._^ A lovely church lodges somehow there, and there is a com- :^ >{; 

: •v^:' fortable hotel; but how the farmers ever venture down '"^v* 

I j 11 those abrupt hill-sides to reap or to mow, I cannot ccm- ! ] J 

"■; D jecture. -,.. ,^ 

^. Z;^ Cortina di Ampezzo, in a wide, fertile valley, is the 

t : ':; veritable queen of the whole district. There are vast 

">, T'^ mountains im everv side, snow-covered or naked: but they Jv^-n 

"^^ 7» 2 are suffici(»ntlv far awav not to seem threatening, and the 
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'^^^ /^5 immediate region is smiling and delightful. The long ^c'^^^ 

.v, ; .? village street winds up toward Toblach, past the church ' ,-: 

:> ;"5 with its fine detached campanile (rivalling St. Mark's, T-VA^^^ 

■j y jj the proud Cortinese claim), with many good, comfortable |f | T 

!rA:4J homely inns and two or three large modern houses "fre- -^" ^- ^ 

'. V i quented by English and Americans" — silly folk to flock ir^'v:: 

C-'i':^ together so ! Myself, I recommend to you the Hotel Cor- ^ ' - r' 

;- /'J;:j tina, opposite the church, where you can eat out-of-doors "v/';^ 

^/■'f -; on a terrace overlooking the whole life of the piazza, watch :-.' /^ 

'^^-'^yZ the moon rise above the mountains, and talk with th(» gra- ^" ."^^ 

^ '^ cious Marianna, niece of Sior Apollonio, your host, who ' ^ 

, .^>o is charged with the duty of seeing that the guests are well- ; , -^ 

>^ , ;/5 served. Apollonio is the great name of this valley; there ^\<5 

^; '^ ,, are any number of gentlefolk who bear it and have borne !., :;- 

^'r:S it for twenty generations. (Inn-keeping is an honorable* '[ "-\ 

r •-r l>i"ofession in Tirol, and one sees the coat-of-arms of his ;:- '-; 

r..:-^ JiQgi; hanging above the office-door conunonly enough.) ^ '"■' \ 

I I h Apropos, the old Castell di Zanna, seven or eight centuries [ \ ]'■ 

;■ ''\o old, just outside the town, is still in the hands of the fam- ;.,//' 

^V'/.^ ily that takes its name therefrom ; but part of that ancient 

*■ ;/? structure is now an automobile repair shop, the days of 
robber-barons having passed but the old instinct sur- 
viving ! 
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It was the Xativity of the Blessed Virgin, and all 
the country-people came down from their mountain farms 
to keep the feast, brave in the quaint and vivid costumes 
which Ampezzo preserves still. Good, honest folk they 
were, with much dignity of bearing, and friendly smiles, 
but, for the most part, (|uite without beauty. Two little 
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maids were caught unawares by my camera, one of them 
looking heavenward as if she saw a vision. After Mass, 
there were the usual noisy accompaniments of a fiesta; 
and I turned away from the crowd to explore for myself 
a wooded mountain-side westward. The path dipped 
downward, crossed a roaring torrent, and then climbed 

higher, ever higher, 
through the most wonder- 
ful larch forest I ever saw. 
There was no undergrowth 
to choke the way and im- 
pede the view; it seemed 
as if all had been parked 
by some skilful gardener 
who knew how to conceal 
his art. Little pastures 
appeared, set round with 
trees, but themselves quite 
level and jewelled with 
meadow-saffron, its small 
purple flower almost car- 
peting the field as in early 
Italian pictures of Para- 
dise. Further on, the long 
vistas of slender, graceful 
trees, with their feathery branches, opened out magically ; 
I should scarcely have wondered to see Our Lady herself, 
with bright angels and saints for a guard of honour, come 
down the green arcades, keeping her own festival in a 
place of such supernal beauty ! 




TWO LITTLE AMPEZZO MAIDS. 
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:tj' v'^. At last I reached a little lake, set round about with tt ' '^. 

'>v; greenery, and reflecting the abrupt mountain-wall that i; • -: 

<vK.^^ towered a mile above it. A cottage stood there in the <]':J<S' 
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wood; and a beaming old contadina brought forth eggs 
and cheese and black bread for my refection. She spoke 

only Italian in the dialect of her region; and what little tr^}r^, 

- o Italian I have is Tuscan. But we understood enough to -''f''^ 

?^V^ be mutually pleased; and when I turned my back upon 5^ "i- 

^^'^ Laghi Ohedina and wandered down another way into the f^^,^ 

'^^^^ valley of Cortina, I felt as if I had penetrated into the ^^ 

^' •'' very sanctuary of the Dolomites, and seen the central ^ ' "" 

li vr>; lewel there enshrined. Iv jr : 
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XIV. 
A FLIGHT THROUGH SWITZERLAND 

FROM Innsbruck to Bregenz through the Vorarlberg 
is almost as wonderful a journey by rail as that on 
the Albula Railway from Chur to St. Moritz. Precipices 
above and below the line, tunnels, snow-covered summits, 
fertile valleys, castles and convents, roaring mountain 
torrents, busy manufacturing towns: one catches glimpses 
of all, yearns to explore at leisure, but presses onward 
towards the Swiss frontier notwithstanding. At Bregenz 
the search for any memorial of Adelaide A. Proctor's 
heroine of "The Legend of Bregenz" is unavailing: no 
one ever heard of her or her gallant deed ! But once St. 
Gallen is reached, "Ekkehard" becomes a useful guide- 
book, even though little remains of the old monastery which 
the Iluns destroyed, except some of the Irish manuscripts. 
I wrote of Appenzell two years ago, in these pages ; and if 
by chance you remember my delight in that cheery moun- 
tain capital on its plateau by Sentis, you will not wonder 
that I rejoiced to have a restful Sunday there, in the same 
old "Lion" inn where I lodged then — in the same bed- 
room, with the same broadly beaming landlady to welcome 
me. TIow marvellous the bright costumes and the won- 
derful htad-dressos Sunday mornin*;, as thov crowded the 
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parish church! The Schliissli presided above the market- Jv'/n 

''{ :'i place, facing the ancient towTi-house with its prison-cells ;.;'.! 

c^7p^' under the roof; and Sefeli, selling embroideries and pic- ^'-:: ^ 

[T Ti ture-postcards by the Kloster gate, remembered the Ameri- ;[ 1 Tj 

^'-r:i can visitor — not many get so far away from the beaten 1:^ \^ 

'v'.'-v;? track. i^'','^^ 

-'r^: That same desire to see places over again sent me f^:"'- 

flying across all Switzerland, from Appenzell by Ziirich "/ \^| 

and the St. Gotthard Tunnel, to Gandria, that enchanted ?-,,\-,l 

>^:,-5 village which impends above Lake Lugano, on the Swiss Pv. /"' 

frontier. What a joy it was to find place and ])eople 

1;; ;'4 unchanged! The Seehof was as clean and primitive as '4\''ir 

*^;r.--> ever; my bed-room looked out over the transparent waters ; ' ■— ; 

'4\'i^'r> of the Lake (emerald, beryl, jade, according to the light [^'/^'r 

V^'*^-:; that strikes them) to Caprino, Generoso, San Salvatore, J: *' ' ^ 

r, ,'^:i; with all the incredible picturesqueness of their outlines, ^; \;- 

^^y'-f^ great purple masses so astounding that one rubs his eyes > J ^C. 

I I Jj to make sure it is not a drop-scene in a theatre. On the J^l] 

^/.. ,/J terrace they served wholesome fare at little iron tables ^ , -^ 

?\,l:S actually over the w^ater, the fish coming up to catch the <"l,\y^ 

'2 ■ 'i crumbs I dropped for them. The quaint little boats, with l^/'/i 

<'..:."> their awnings, go past, the oarsman standing with his face i'-'<S 

'v'V-ii to the bow, gondola-fashion. (At night the Swiss and '^W;- 

r^">/, Italian customs-launches sweep the surface of the lake 1 -"^ 

1 J [j with search-lights, to see if smugglers are setting tariff if 
;^ r o laws at naught by means of those same boats.) Above ■.':.? 

2 vC' T^ises the toAvn itself, with its narrow streets where never ;" ,/r 
^:\-,\y] horse or wheeled vehicle has gone; each tiny bit of garden ",:,; 
>;,;;>; he^vn out of the mountain-side, even God's Acre itself cr^l-^^^ 
^ Vr>; curiously set in an angle of the rock-walls that drop down ' , '^ 

&: ' 1^ 
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into the lake. The old church lifts its weather-beaten 
frescoes pathetically to the sunlight, and friendly children 
play in the piazzetta before its open doors, ready to show 
how the bells are rung, or to fetch the kindly old parroco 
if you want to see him. Olive trees make a gray mist on 
either side along the mountain, and clusters of grapes 
hang over the walls, even above doorways. Best of all, 
my bright-eyed little playmate, Thea, was there, un- 
changed except for two years more of maturing, but still, 
thank God, child-like and radiantly happy. We sat in 
the garden that has been her family's possession since 
Gandria began to be, and watched the lengthening shadows 
of the western mountains in a sort of serene beatitude, 
remembering that Paradise means a garden, and rejoic- 
ing that here was nothing more serpentine than the lizards 
basking on the garden wall. Thea's English has in- 
creased; but when it failed or my French and Italian 
proved insufficient, the brilliant young painter who was 
my fellow-guest at the Seehof helped out. Himself from 
Basel's most famous family of scientists, art had claimed 
him for her own, and his Paris studio on the Rive Oauche 
is brightened by glimpses of Gandria on its walls. How 
peaceful and friendly it all was! May "personally con- 
ducted parties," Cook's tourists, and all that class never 
bring into my Gandria the note of their hustling, offen- 
sively curious, unsympathetic bad manners. Should they 
discover it, I foresee a German head-waiter in soiled even- 
ing clothes instead of the modest little maiden from Ein- 
siedeln who served me on the terrace of the Seehof, a 
wretched fahle dliofe to supplant the domestic fare, the 
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Paris edition of the Xew York Herald on sale, and all the 
other accessories of vulgarity. Absit omen. 
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The change from Gandria to Goeschenen is like that 
from midsummer to late fall. As I tried to write in the 
garden of the Rossi i, the wind blew down from the glacier 
so coldly that I was glad to shelter myself indoors ; though 
the scent of the evergreens was delicious, and the pleasant 
tinkling of the cow-bells as the cattle came down from 
pasturing made music that was a joy indeed. The streets 
of the little Alpine town were filled with soldiers, out 
for the autumn manoeuvres; defending the St. Gotthard 
against a hypothetical Italian attack. They seemed to 
enjoy it all as a sort of picnic, bivouacking round open- 
air kitchens, fishing for pieces of meat in the soup-kettles, 
and talking all together in the strange singsong which 
distinguishes Swiss German; but a vivid imagination 
could see the play turned into earnest, the black gorge of 
the SchoUenen running red with blood (it has done so 
before this!) and the round-faced Swiss lads lying dead 
in hundreds on their own mountain-sides. Ah, war is a 
barbaric survival, never necessary any more; cruel, eco- 
nomically wasteful beyond calculation, and only less tragic 
for the victors than for the vanquished. Long live Arbi- 
tration and the Hague Tribunal! 

The Furka Pass is one of the gloomiest and most 
majestically austere in all the Alps. Over the Devil's 
Bridge the post careers, through the Urseren Valley, past 
Andermatt and Hospental and Realp, climbing ever higher 
and higher in spiral^ that dizzy one to follow. Grassy 
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slupfs desceud almtjst vertically; barren, desolate peaks 
rise on all sidcn; glaciers discharge their foaming strranis 
into the brook far below; and countless Alpine flowers 
brighttm the wayside. At the summit, between two naked 
hornSj eight thousand feet is reached, and a panorama of 
the Bernese Alps opens out abruptly. The descent to 
Gletschj three thousand feet below, is more abrupt, pas- 
sing close by the frozen cataract of the great Rhone Sv^C 
Glaeier. ^y'. ;^ 

From Gletsch to Brigue, through the upper Valais, ^(S 
is a journey not so commonly made, as most travellers go "^IX 
over the Grinisel to Meiringen instead: but it is amazingly 
picturesque in its remoteness and simplicity. The road 
follows the Rhone, fur thirty miles through a valley green 
and fertikj though not far from five thousand ft^t high* 
German, Italian, and French Switzerland are all here 
within easy reach, as the names of the town:^ indicate* 
Here, as in the Black Forest, vast dung-hills are the 
peasant's treasures, jdled up at his door; and deanliness 
is not conspicuous* If the traveller is fortunate, he may 
catch a glimpse of a herd-maid in the upland pastures, 
habited man-fashion, after the antique use of Valaia. 
There h never sileni-e in the loneliest part of the valley; 
the mshing Rhnne tills it with sound. 

If there were space, I should tell of Brigue itself; of 
Visp, where the mountain railway climbs laboriously up 
to Zermatt, damp, dirty, cheerless, wrapped in fog, noth- 
ing like so attractive as half a dozen places in the Ober- 
landj and with only a moment's glimpse of the awful 
^fatterhorn for compensation ; of Sion, Martifniy, Trient, 
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and the Tete Noir; of Vevey and Lausanne; and of 
twenty other places worth seeing. But, alas! life is too 
short. Sto]) with nie for a moment, however, at Fribourg, 




A VISTA OF li'RIBOURG. 



centre of the French Roman Catholic region of Switzer- 
land, and picturesquely beautiful beyond believing. The 
great Church of St. Nicholas, fourteenth century work 
mostly, dominates the town ; but the old walls and towers 
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^ which still remain, mediaeval houses that climb up from 
- the banks of the encircling Sarine to the heights overlook- 
' ing it, the great suspension bridge, and the little hamlets 
j just outside, each with a character of its own, whether 
lying in the deep canon of the river or clambering up it.- 
C sides, make an efiFect which is scarcely paralleled in 
EurojK*. From the railway one sees nothing of all this: 
': and those travellers who stop ofiF a train to hear the famous 
\ organ and hurry on are little better off. Fribourg will 
show you its heart only if you are respectful and un- 
hurried. 

There, as always, I found the most memorable object 

a little child. A group of children played, one Sunday 

^ afternoon, in the Grand' Places; and as I went by, one 

detached herself from the others and ran straight to me : 

grace of congruity, I like to think. A tiny, chubby, dainty 

maid of eight years, she was, in a stiffly starched muslin 

fr(K*k, Angele Daguet by name. She put her hand in mine 

and went with me down to the huge lime-tree which is Fri- 

bourg's central point, chattering gaily. We parted there ; 

-I but when I returned from the lower town and all its 

delicious corners that seemed as in the days of the Zaehr- 

v": ingens, Angele was waiting for me, like an old friend, 

and we finished the afternoon together. Petite bourgeoise, 

dwelling over her father's tin-shop on the Rue des Alpes, 

: but altogether darling: her picture stands before me as 

I write this, with a letter beside it written so exquisitely 

that I blush for our own American children : 

A man hieii cher grand Amiy it begins, and ends. 
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Regevez une honne petite poignee de mains de voire Angele, 
Dear thing! 

In other veaivs I have written of the Thunersee, where 
Gunten lies so peacefully, its gardens looking up to Xiesen 
and beyond to the matchless glory of Bliimlisalp, Eiger, 
Monch, and Jungfran. How good it was to revisit that 
< r 1 enchanted region; to climb up above Aeschlen among the 
cvrX*^ perfumed meadows in the joy of their autumn hay- 
;c .;:;,- harvest; to hear the sweet Grusse from the lips of all; to 
gaze at the thousand-year-old church-tower of Sigriswyl 
and look across at the glistening tower of Schloss Spiez! 
Interlaken is beautiful always; and Luzem, albeit too 
crowded, can never lose its charm. It was Sisikon, on 
the Urnersee, that I delighted in most, of new places, at 
the end of my Swiss visit: a little village at the mouth 
of a narrow valley, and on the Axenstrasse. There are 
ri ^r pleasant old-fashioned inns, with no pseudo-splendour ; the 
view is magnificent; and one feels that he is seeing sonu- 
thing of the people as they are, unspoiled by cosmopolitan- 
ism, despite the express-trains that whirl through from 
Ziirich to Bellinzona so many times a day. I went to Mass 
early in the morning at the old church by the lake. It 
was a saint's day ; and after service the bearded Capuchin 
from Altdorf came oiit into the churchyard with some of 
the congregation and visited certain graves, praying by 
each and blessing those who went with him on that pious 
errand. He was a venerable man, with a kindly face; 
and when he had finished (all unaware that I had photo- 
graphed him), he came over with a friendly salutation to 
greet me. I had thought that my tweeds would disguise 
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me sutticiently ; but, after two miuutes of small-talk, he 
Ix^amed confidently, and said, **Sie sind ein Priester, nicht 
wahrf I acknowledged it; and the rest of our conversa- 
h tion was in Latin, nntil we parted with his blessing iiixm 
me and a request for my prayers for him. It was a gixxl 
ending. 

Ah, that inexhaustibly beautiful Switzerland! Its 
people are kind, obliging, helpful, friendly ; if indeed ^*the 
stranger-industry" is chief, the Swiss hotel-keepers know 
their business and do not rob their guests. The slanders 
of hateful, selfish travellers, who must be always finding 
fault and who call them hard names, are wholly unde- 
served. And Dt^mocracy, established among the Alps, is 
justified of her children. Switzerland, homeland of Fre*e- 
dom, the song well says. Esto perpetua. 
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.; : ;^ BACK TO THE NORTH SEA i 

.^-fr:^ IT^VSIX though the inelucfabile tempus approaches, S-'r":; 

;^:y-C jLJ determined by the date on a steamer-ticket, it is a ;^ . -;^ 

^^v^'- mistake to hurry down from Switzerland to the sea by a i^"'- 

%..;,; through train, when every mile of the journey is historic , . ,■; 

'^^:i> and much of the way is beautiful. Whichever way one >^v'-'; 

2.;^ >! chooses from Basel, intelligently seen, is a road of wonder i^y, T; 

ji>p} — whether through the Jura and Burgundy to Paris and 1' -v ? 

^VX.> so to Calais or Boulogne; or by the passes of the Vosges; ^V.' ^ ' 

'^^ri or do^vn the Rhine to Holland; or across Alsace and Lux- i r--; 

M I embourg to Ostende. The more devious the better, I [ ] li 

t^''ry> think, with stops all along; and I leave you to make up ^ ■^'^-? 

^v^X^ my itinerary from "Cook's Continental Time-Tables" — jt '"r 

^",,v,v^ if you have nothing better to do! - , v. ' 

From Basel to Freiburg-im-Breisgau is half an hour ?^>}:^y, 

only; yet how foolish to fly past, unheeding the charms Q^yr .' 

of that delightful, clean, prosperous city at the gate of the cv.-:. "" 

Black Forest! The lovely old minster, with its open jjn 

spire, seen from the wooded hill that rises just back of it, ';:-:' 

r- ,v; is a middle-age lyric in stone ; and the market-place adjoin- ;^^, -. 

>. x'J ing, full of ancient buildings wonderfully fresh and bright, ^ '"' 

and crowded with all the gay costumes of the Schwarz- ?; ,;. 

iralderinnen, makes a worthy setting. It was a delight :, ;;, 
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to have a place in the choir at High Mass on Sunday 
morning, and to notice (as so generally in Germany and 
so rarely elsewhere in churches of the Papal Obedience) 
the heartiness of the congregation's responses, the splendid 
volume of the singing, and the articulate reverence of the 
clergA\ Some day, I prophesy, we shall see a new Luther, 
who will stay within the German Church instead of going 
out, and will restore the Communion of St. Boniface and 
St. Willibrord to its earlier purity of faith and apostoli- 
city of government. German Catholics will not always 
be slaves of the Curia, nor take their religion and their 
politics alike from Italian monsignori, 

Freiburg has beautiful environs, shady streets, delight- 
ful parks, and a famous co-educational university, where 
a charming Fraulein of my acquaintance studies biology 
under Weissmann's direction and broods lovingly over the 
miscroscopic revelations of putrefaction. There is a 
splendid city theatre, opened recently under the all-highest 
patronage of the Grand Duke of Baden, the local sov- 
ereign, who lives at Karlsruhe. But the old buildings are 
vastly more interesting; and the towers that remain from 
the ancient encircling fortifications are better than any 
stage setting. There are wood-walks, out into the green 
solitudes of the forest, where all the old Teutonic mytho- 
logy might illustrate itself. But my pleasantest memories 
of Freiburg are of a white villa on the hillside, brightened 
by a household of German friends; the father a Hano- 
verian, officer of dragoons in the Franco-Prussian war, 
pupil of John LaFarge in New York afterwards, and 
now architect, painter, musician, and man of the world; 
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the mother Russian, and speaking English to a marvel; 
two children, one, the elder, my University student of 
worms above mentioned, the other still a school-boy ; all 
so simple and cordial and hospitable that it is a delight 
unspeakable to be with them. Such good conversation; 
such geniality; such appreciation of real values! And 
then, in the twilight before dinner, my host sat at his piano 
and gave us the best of Beethoven, hushing our applause 
by beginning marvellous improvisations of his own that 
were like fairy music floating down from enchanted castles 
hidden in some bosky seclusion of the Schwarzwald and 
awaiting discovery. I do not know any man in America 
with such diversified gifts. Ah, we have much to learn 
from our German friends in almost every department — 
theology alone, perhaps, excepted! 

Very few Americans visit Treves, for some reason; 
and yet that ancient Roman colony, with its palace of the 
Capsars and the Igel column, the highest monument of 
the sort north of the Alps, is full of interest. The Porta 
Nigra rears its age-blackened masonry like an arch of 
triumph over time itself. But I acknowledge that the 
early middle-age churches interest me even more, though 
the smiling valley of the Moselle, with its vineyards, 
orchards, and flowery farmsteads, is better yet. The old 
Cathedral, combining architecture of many periods and 
still reminiscent of the days when a Prince-Bishop reigned 
in empurpled state, with sword as well a*^ crosier in his 
hand, is the best, though something remains of an early 
Christian basilica much older. I wonder why German 
cities are so much cleaner than ours, and more orderly 
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every way. If that is the result of "bureaucracy," it 
might be well for us to import a few Prussian bureaucrats 
to show us how — unless that ever-lauded protective tarifiF 
could be invoked, then as at so many other times, to shield 
slovenly incompetence and selfishness from foreign 
rivalrv I 




THE CATHEDRAL^ TREVES. 

It is only a short journey from Treves across the 
border into that lovely land of romance, the Duchy of 
Arden in Shakespeare, to which a fairer maid than even 
Rosalind is heiress (Pray God the greedy, covetous, land- 
grabbing Powers do not make her heritage one of name 
only). Luxembourg, of course, I mean, as you nuist 
know who have visited Vianden with me in other years 
and climbed up to the mighty ruin of the Oranienburg, 
cradle of Orange-Xassau. And here is the picture of the 
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gtntle, gracious Marie Adelaide, her own gift, in whom 
the blood of Nassau, Stuart, and Braganza blends : worthy 
descendant of the Blessed Martyr-King of England, to 
whom must fall the grand-ducal crown of independent 
sovereignty some day — unless the incredible wickedness of 
diplomacy carries out its whispered purpose and, taking 
the Congo from Belgium, offers Luxembourg to Belgium 
by way of "a compensation.'' An old way to pay new 
debts, surely; but they used to call it "compounding a 
felony" instead of Welt-Politik! 

What a wonderful old city is Luxembourg itself ! On 
a cliff, at the junction of two rivers, it is not unlike 
Fribourg in situation ; but its remaining gates and towers 
are more picturesque than aught the Swiss town has to 
show, and the modest palace in the midst gives the touch 
of chivalrous romance so often associated with tiny states 
that have kei)t their freedom. Woe to the civilization that 
blots out all the little lands to enrich the great ones! 
Bigness is a dubious blessing: I would rather have Mon- 
tenegro than Siberia — even though Monaco does not have 
the same hold upon a freeman's imagination ! 

From Luxembourg by Trois Vierges to Liege is to 
see the best of the Ardennes country, still largely wooded, 
with ruined castles on every hilltop, and now and then a 
blast-furnace or foimdry in the valley. At Liege not much 
is left of "Quentin Durward" days : it is rather the centre 
of Belgian Socialism and iron-manufacturing, with a great 
university and a few fine old churches, but too largely 
modelled on modern Paris. One hears the unfamiliar 
Walloon speech more commonly there than elsewhere in 
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H. K. H. MARIE ADELAIDE, 
GRAND DUCHESS OF LUXEMBOURG. 
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Belgium. A steainlwat (to describe which the U*rm pet tie 
vitesse must surely have been invented) cree]>s dmvii the 
Maas from Liege to Maastricht, under hanging shaws, 
through placid stretches of canal, past quiiitessontially 
mediaeval villages where the shadow of the chateau fall^ 

across the market-plac*^, and 
the church carillon tinkles 
old-world melodies a little 
out of tune, until at last the 
Dutch frontier is crossed, 
and Maastricht, dirtiest 
of Dutch citi(^s, attained. 
Small reason fur lintrerini: 
there, with Zecluiid only ii 
few hours away ! 

How good tn Ik* back 
once more in Walchereu ! 
"In the world there is^ 
nothing great Init man,"^ — 
Sir William llnniiltou's 
proud apoi)hthe^m sur- 
vives in my meniary fnnii 
philosophy lectures "on the 
Iliir' twenty years atjo: 
"in man there is nothing 
great but mind." Pass the latter half: by the rule of the 
former even the Dolomites are inferior to luy darling 
Kathje, milking the black-and-white cow with eager tin- 
gers that my luncheon may not lack its wonted drink : auil 
the Matterhorn shrinks into insignificance beside the rlm^t' 
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tiny sisters Wilhelmina, Martina, and Christina, the oldest 
only ten, who wait for me in beaming beatitude by Ter 
Ilooge's green shade. I love the mountains; but these 
sturdy dwellers by dyke and dune are as truly semper 
Uberi as any mountaineer of them all, and the wonderful 
wide-spreading landscape, under a sky of pearl and sap- 
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KATHJE, MILKING. 

phire, has a witchery all its own, that not even Tirol can 
surpass. 

Veere was like home; and two months' absence made 
the heart grow fonder on both sides, apparently. I walked 
out the Veersche Weg from iliddelburg, Rucksack on my 
back and joy in my heart, the autumnal sun transmuting 
even the stubble-fields, and making the beeches radiant 
with a glory exceeding that which clothed them in the 
spring. Every one had a gi'oeting for De Amerikaunsche 
Domino — no unfamiliar fiirure after six or seven visits! — 
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J/ .":; and, once Zandyk .was reached, the rest of the journey TrV.., 

;;^ ..'. was like a **progress," with bright-faced children on ^all ;^ 

c..;.^' sides clinging to fingers, stick, coat-skirt. Later, as 1 sat ;*-■- 

T i 7 peacefully in the front window of De Hoop, I heard my j" | 
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own name pronounced in familiar New England accents, 

and was discovered by three clients of The Living :^^ -- 

Church who had come exploring Veere, moved thereto, / ' 

they declared, by its praises they had read in these >" ' 
columns heretofore. I felt the responsibility; but they 

J^.,,"r were not disappointed, I assure you! I .'' 
-'' But the best of friends must part, alas! If only one 

'^l/i , could claim that power attributed to certain saints of 1: :^. 

<v.;*^ later legends, bi-locality, and be in two places at once! ^ - •" 

y.-^Sr Failing that, I said farewell to all the children and their :- -: 

f^^r'"^' parents, feasted my eyes upon the fields and the wind- ' " 

^ .-C mills, the quaint costumes and the sweet faces that r^v ^-i 

rS'; crowned them, sat once more upon the roof of the Toren, ^^ ' . 

lI. ! with Cornelia van Wallenburg for companion — she had J^LI 

'. :..l walked three miles that morning, in all the bravery of ;; , 

<\,y'. her herk-hleer, to make her adieux — and set my face " ..^ 
:^ - toward Flushing, the Prinses Juliana^ and Folkestone, 

''--:■" across the Xorth Sea. 1 - 
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XVI. 
GOOD OLD ENGLAND 

WHAT is lovelier than a bright morning in England i 
The soft radiance of the sun, attempered by the 
moist island air, the tang of soft-coal smoke in the breeze, 
the pleasant English voices, the square-towered churches 
that speak of Motherland, the splendid roads inviting to 
adv(»nture, the paths across fields and through woodland, 
with hospitable stiles, the flower-faced children that are 
best of all: I forgot Walcheren and Arden, Tirol and 
Breisgau and Tessin, Salzburg and Wienerwald, not in 
disloyalty, but in the overwhelming delight of an incurable 
Anglophilism. The chalk cliffs above the Warren shone 
in the morning light; the wind roistered merrily along 
the Leas, that splendid promenade above Folkestone 
narlx)iir from which one sometimes catches a glimpse of 
Boulogne; and all the voices of the day said, *^Good old 
England!'' 

Folkestone is irremediably smug and hourgeoise, with 
its stucco villas, staring hotels, and absurdly named board- 
ing-houses; but southward, within walking distance, or 
reached by a delightfully droll horse-tram with unroofed, 
open cars, lie Sandgate and Ilythe, which are l)etter. 
Under the cliffs, just where Saudirate begins, is a low, 
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red brick house whose lawn goes down to the shingly 
shore. "Conamur," they call it; and the girls who live 
there affirm that it is the very best school in England. 
I can't answer for that, because I know only one pupil 
there: but if ex una disce omnes holds, I believe the}' are 
ri2:ht. I have been presented to the Archbishop of Canter- 
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bury, the King, and various other notables in England; 'f^:^ 
]^fT\ but if my fairy godmother should give me a magic carpet |[^T 
::^.rv^ and offer to let me fetch across the sea the one English r-^r*^ 
:^' >^ acquaintance I should most like to have for my guest, 
:; ;'*^3 His Grace and Ilis Majesty would be forgotten in my 
>^,.^>^ eagerness to welcome fifteen-year-old Enid. 

Enid is still a child, with a great mass of brown hair 
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curling over her shoultlers, and innocent browii evc?^ that 
l<^ik wonder ingly out upon the world, or brighten with 
di^light ii!4 thej welcome a friend. But she love8 all 
bc*autiful things intelligently, in art kiuI literature and 
nature, as betits the great-grand-daughter of a fauioua 
painter and the daughter of William Morris' intimate 
friend; she sketeheti tjuite marvellouiiil y ; she writes letters 
that are bits of her own personality ; and, whether she is 
at huuH* in Hertfordshire or at school iu Ktnifj she is uu- 
mixed delight. 

Further on, at Ilythe, Marie lives over her father's 
little shop: every bit as dainty and modest and sweet as 
Enid, and very near her — in my heart, whatever social 
ehaani may separate them elsewhere. (To Iw* frank with 
you, I came back by night and Folkestone, rather than by 
day and Qneenboro', just to see them!) 

What a contrast between the bree:sy3 open spaces of 
the Cinque Porta and midmost Loudon's central roar I 
Yet even London seemed homely aud familiar with a 
8f>rt of welcoming heartiness; and I sr^ttled dovni for the 
la.^t wet^k of my holitlay with a cninfrirtalde feeling of 
being once more chm moi, such a8 no other great city 
that side of the Atlantic can give. There are lodgings, 
and lodgings. Those dingy, doleful establishments iu 
Bloomsbnry, which advertise themselves as "homes fr<»m 
home" (w^hatever that may mean), are beyond words. 
But when a solitary traveller can drop into bachelor quar- 
ters mieh as I found just off Piccadilly, he may thank 
St Raphael, patron rd' travellers, and rt^ekon all hotels 
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well lost. Everything as clean as London smoke will 
allow, and with a pleasant air of domesticity about it ; no 
intrusive service, but just what a particularly good valet 
would render at a country-house — I believe the proprietor 
had been a gentleman's servant before he leased this 
house ; an admirable breakfast served in one's o^vn sitting- 
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room, with the morning paper (nicely selected for your 
supposed taste) spread out before the fire to dry; and 
sweet solitude in the very centre of the rushing world- 
capital. I have written "7 Charles St." deep upon the 
tablets of my memory, for future reference. 



It is another sort of region that lies far to the north- 
east, around St. Columba's, Haggerston. The problem 
of poverty, with all it means of over-crowding, under- 
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feeding, wretched housing, and squalor, is found in all 
great cities; but surely nowhere is it so vast and terrible 
as in London. In our American slums there is a pano- 
rama of colour flaunting itself among the polyglot crowd, 
or a sort of fierce hopefulness which sets its teeth and 
resolves to "get on" somehow. There, by contrast, all is 
gray and hopeless. The countless little streets lined with 
low houses of one pattern, all of dirty yellow brick, are 
like the endless recurrences of a nightmare ; and the facets 
that pass in the fog are dream-faces, different from those 
we associate with life and usefulness. I had seen much 
of the Church's beneficent work in the East End, at St. 
Saviour's, Poplar, where dear Dolling died, St. Augus- 
tine's, Stepney, St. Peter's, London Docks, forever hal- 
lowed by the name of Lowder, and other citadels of a mili- 
tant Catholicity, where the despised "Ritualists" were 
grappling with misery and hunger and sin before ever Mr. 
Begbie's Dissenters had discovered that the East End ex- 
isted. But St. Columba's was new to me; and I joyed 
in it. No compromise there, of cowardice misnamed ex- 
pediency; no paltering with vital truths; no half-way 
measures; but, instead, among the warrens of the poorest 
and the dens of the criminal, a splendid shrine with a 
welcome for all God's children, where daily the prevailing 
Sacrifice is offered and the gracious ministry of reconcilia- 
tion pours oil and wine into the woimds of sin. Fussy 
secular philanthropy seems cold and lifeless in comparison 
with the good-will that animates such a centre as St. 
Columba's; and the good vicar and his fellow-priests are 
worth a regiment of social settlers. 
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Monsignor Benson, with the unfailing acrimony of the 
renegade, does his worst (in None Other Gods) to pour 
scorn upon the slum work of the Church of England ; and 
there is a hateful picture of his etching in the book just 
named, which shows a young priest living in a pleasant 
room, as if he were a monster of futility just because his 
room is pleasant! There is a reasonable ao-iciyo-ts, and 

the ex-priest of our own, once 
a Religious, who entertained 
theological students at dinner 
last summer, and expressed 
surprise when they refused to 
join him in the cocktails at 
the beginning of the meal and 
the cigarettes at its end which 
his new environment provided, 
had need to learn something 
from his old instructors. But 
the man who is to do good work 
in the slums must fortify him- 
self if he is to endure the 
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strain; and I recall with de- 
light the tiny house on Har- 
man street, close by St. Colum- 
ba's, where two of the curates have brought something of 
Oxford atmosphere into Haggerston. Luxury, of course, 
was absent, as it should always be from Christian homes ; 
but there were good pictures, books overflowing the shelves, 
easy chairs, a telephone (not so common a convenience as 
with us), a bright fire, and a beaming "buttons" who 
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filled many offices, all with equal cheerfulness and skill. 
One seldom hears better talk than that hospitable bachelor 
establishment afforded; and I blessed a happy meeting 
at Caldey two years before, which had opened such doors 
to me. 

Xothing is harder to kill than a poor joke: pseudo- 
humorists for generations to come will cackle foolishly 
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about mothers-in-law, forgetting that their other name is 
"Grandmother" ; will chuckle over drunkenness as if it 
had never been declared that no drunkard can inherit the 
Kingdom of Heaven; and will foster the delusion that 
curates are effeminate young men, fit for nothing really 
masculine and useful, who like to wear clerical clothes and 
who always talk like vapid idiots. Even Punch clings 
to that exploded idea; while Life, like some other organs 
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of irreligion, revels in it. 1 should like to compare the T ../-" 
average junior officer of the army or navy, the average ..; - >i 
newly admitted lawyer, the average broker's clerk, or the '^^^<S 
average dawdler, with the average young priest of the X] T 
Church of England or the American Church: so far as :^r^^ 
intellect, savoir-faire, and physique go, the clergy need 
have no fear, I think. A rather vulgar politician, some 
years ago, at a gathering of American Churchmen, shriv- 
elled visibly when, after having alleged "the number of 
weaklings in the ministry" as a reason for men's not going 
to church, a gigantic New York rector offered himself and 
a dozen other six-foot priests then present, whose minds 
were not disproportionately feeble, as illustrations! 



.: 'v:!; There was a day of joy with Ailison, exploring Ilert- '^S'^^ 

,^ '^ fordshire lanes, visiting the old flint church at Stevenage, ; '/ ;i 

I jjj picking the last roses in the garden, and thanking heaven :_] Jj 

', ,^,^ for such companionship. And another little visit to Ox- \ :; 

> . /^': ford, always more beautiful, "that sweet city with her >^x[^ 
; "^ dreaming spires," which must be dear to every thoughtful :_ ; : 

<-J'U'-'> man who speaks the English tongue. IIow lov(»lv looked ^.v.'^ 

^'^ '-^n St. Mary's Porch, with its twisted columns and Our Lady :-/ /; 

: -:-'":; looking down from the niche where blessed William Laud's 1 "t - *; 

f 1 T piety had placed her! What ghostly footsteps echoed ij I Ji 

: '"^ along Addison's Walk! IIow incomparably exquisite the J T: > 

> "9 college gardens, Xew above all ! And what seraphic har- ^ v V; 

: mony smote the eye as it fell upon Magdalen Tower! The . ;, .' 

>;,^^ old mill at Tffley is gone, alas! but the glorious Norman "\. '-" 

. -; church still rewards the wavfarer who turns aside to prav .^ 
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within its walls, though its twelfth-century tower is in 
sad need of repair. (The vicar wishes me to say that 
£400 is required, and that he hopes some of the many 
American visitors will help him to raise that sum.) It 

was good to cross the 
fields from Iffley to 
Littlemore, where poor 
Xewman's last days at 
Home were passed ; 
but the hospitable old 
farmhouse where the 
school - master -church- 
warden lives is now 
more interesting than 
Xewman's cottage- 
monastery. 

I walked out to 
(yumnor, in the teeth 
of an October gale, 
the cloud-shadows rac- 
ing over the low hills 
to keep me company. 
It was Harvest Home 
that Sunday, arid the 
little church was 
adorned with the fruits of the earth in the rather grotesque 
fashion not uncommon at that season. Queen Elizabeth's 
effigy stared superiorly at festoons of carrots and pyramids 
of apples, and Anthony Foster's flattering epitaph pre- 
sided above all, quite as if Kenilworth had never been 
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written. But the bleak wind searched every cranny; 
and Matins not being a service of obligation, I knew 

c^^^.^. I should be warmer walking back by Osney than assist- c^.-. 

'1 f J^g at what is sometimes called "High Wicked Man.'' [FT 7| 

-hJj How the "Scholar Gipsy" haunts one everywhere around ^^^ - l- 

;^/C- Oxford! When Matthew Arnold's chill and donnish -v..:,; 
deism is quite forgotten, that poem will be remembered 
and loved. I read it aloud on the deck of the 
Gaelic last summer to a friend who loved it though 
ignorant of Oxford; and the delight doubled as we 
shared it. 

/ ,; It was too cold for that journey, which, more than any ' • . -: 

c^. x€ other, opens magic casements into the England of dreams : <\^:S 

I;/:- I mean that by the little steamer from Oxford down to 1;. ' - 

J^>^*^ Henley and on, the next day, to Richmond. But I made i'^-i-'^-f^ 

;vy V? up for it by some literary pilgrimages in London itself: "•^VV;; 

,^T"*^'- t^a* t^ t^® great water-tower on Not ting Hill being the ; T' ' ■ 

[ I ji only one here mentioned, for the sake of Chesterton. [ j J- 

^ /-;? There was a memorable evening at St. Edward's House, ? ,.'V^ 

'^r'l'^^l Westminster, with Father Puller and Father Longridge; J^ :X"; 
'.,,'.; and another, equally enjoyable, in a tiny model tenement -. j 

J^ ,:.fi not far away with friends of another sort. (How silly <\r:S 

^/L,7 people are who brag of knowing only one "class"! As ^^ ';^- 

well profess a liking for roses with a purpose never to ^- •^' 

enjoy the perfume of lilacs or daffodils.) if ] 1 

But the week waned to its end too soon ! Then came a y-'^ o 

flying journey across England to Liverpool; a farewell '^^-.'-f 

frolic with the two dearest youngsters in Lancashire, by r. '" 

l^'\'^il the banks of Mersey far above the city's grime and roar; ^> /:; 

"..,'' and, at last, the mighty new Cunarder whistled its adieux ". .,.- 
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as we turned westward towards the Land of Oppor- 

tunity. 

The homeward journey is never so interesting as that 

when one is outward bound. Everyone is a little tired, 

and wishes to pass in silent review the memories of the 

summer, rather than to make new acquaintances or to keep 

up the strain of serious conversation. But the voyage was 

over before we realized that it had begun; the familiar 

harbour opened its arms affectionately; a sky bluer and 

brighter than Italy's shone above us; and the well-loved 

faces smiled a welcome to travelers returned. 

"East and West, 
Home is best." 

So this second series of "Travel-Pictures" comes to 
its conclusion, recording the impressions of a wandering 
priest in the summer of 1911. If you have been led to 
wider sympathy and readier friendliness with all men, 
of whatever race or condition, by seeing with his eyes 
something of the beauty of the old world, something of 
the goodness that is always foimd in human nature, he 
will not have failed altogether in his purpose. 

Hereafter, it may be, we shall travel together elsc*- 
where; perhaps by Norwegian fiords, across Swedish 
lakes, along the Baltic, or among the high ridges of the 
Balkans; we may visit the little states of which I have 
read so long, Andorra, San Marino, Moresnet; or, more 
probably we shall find ourselves again wandering hand 
in hand with Wilhelmina, Ailison, Yvonne, Marianna, 
Bianca, Angele and the other little friends whom you 
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^. ;:jJ know too. That will appear in God's time. Meanwhile, 

:, : 1 gentle readers, say a prayer for your guide through those 

>S^i', pleasant regions, and for all the friends he loves that in- 

r-| r, habit them. 
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